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EXPERIMENTS WITH TRANCE PHENOMENA.* 


My article in the December Number of the Journal, under 
the heading of “ Experiments with Trance Phenomena,” re- 
porting the results of a series of studies of the mediumship 
of Miss Anna Burton, was written after every opportunity, 
it seemed, had been granted to establish the truth or falsity 
of the phenomena that we set out to investigate. No me- 
dium ever complied more willingly to tests than Miss Burton 
and no investigators ever worked harder to obtain the ma- 
terial upon which to rest an opinion than Dr. Hamilton and 
inyself. We began the study of Miss Burton’s case in the 
spirit and with the open-mindedness of investigating a rare 
disease. We were not prejudiced in favor of or against the 
genuineness of the phenomena reported. We undertook the 





* The present article is the second and concluding paper on the case of 
Miss Burton, the first of which was published in the December Journal of last 
year. It will be seen that more careful experiments resulted in the discovery 
of remarkable trance deception which cannot be attributed to conscious fraud, 
but which shows a range of subconscious simulation of it that has much inter- 
est for morbid psychology. There are some phenomena not easily explained 
and which have not been detailed in summaries like this, but the existence of 
skillful methods of deception in the trance which cannot properly be described 
as fraud afford an admirable lesson to all who think we have to choose be- 
tween ordinary trickery and supernormal phenomena. We here find a large 
field which simulates both fraudulent and genuine phenomena and is yet not 
entitled to the contempt of the one or the wonder of the other. It will require 
a long investigation to determine the meaning of such cases.—Editor. 
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study with considerable knowledge of the methods of fake 
mediumship and we were always watching to detect the 
slightest indication for an ordinary explanation of the phe- 
nomena under examination. This mental attitude obtained 
throughout the whole period of our investigations, but our 
opinion about the nature of the phenomena has fluctuated. 
At times we felt the evidence was almost strong enough to 
establish proof in the existence of supernormal powers. 
Some of the evidence remains to us inexplainable today but 
we have made a great many discoveries that show Miss Bur- 
ton to be capable of carrying out the boldest and most com- 
plicated system of spontaneous subconscious deception that 
has ever been made a matter of public record. 

We believe in the sincerity of Mrs. Milton, the foster- 
mother of Miss Burton. We believe also, if allowance is 
made for youthfulness, in the sincerity of the waking intelli- 
gence of Miss Burton but we can not express the same con- 
fidence in her subconscious or trance personalities. It is the 
subconscious deception of Miss Burton that makes her case 
so valuable to the student of psychic research. She has mar- 
velous deceptive powers that her normal or waking intelli- 
gence does not appear to understand or know about. She is 
able to perform without previous preparation the most intri- 
cate forms of deception and it is this ability to plan to deceive 
upon the spur of the moment that adds double interest to the 
report of her case. There is nothing in Miss Burton’s his- 
tory to suggest a studied form of deception. She has had no 
experience, as far as can be learned, with slight-of-hand work 
and does not impress one as being able to carry out this form 
of illusion. Her waking intelligence operates slowly. 

In the trance state she is a very different person. Her 
motor system works with lightning-like rapidity and she de- 
velops extraordinary sense perceptions. The streams of or- 
ganic and special sensations do not reach the waking intelli- 
gence and at times the sensory pathways seem to be divided 
between the waking and trance intelligences.’ Miss Burton 
may be conversing normally through the auditory sense 
route and show all the symptoms of the trance state in the 
motor and cutaneous systems. Thus she is able to deceive 
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herself. A portion of the body may be suffering from cuta- 
neous and motor anaesthesia and the other part, say the head 
and face, functionally connected with the waking intelligence. 
I have seen Miss Burton put her hand up to the side of her 
face and exclaim that a hand,—-supposedly a spirit hand, was 
touching her face. ‘This has occurred repeatedly in my pres- 
ence and I am satisfied that she had no intention to deceive 
herself or anyone else. ‘The manner of the voice and the in- 
terest which she showed in the experiment satisfied me that 
her waking consciousness was honest and that her trance 
personality was knowingly deceiving her. This experiment 
took place in sufficient light for me to discern the movement 
of her hand and to allow me to see the deception carried 
through. Her trance intelligence did not appear to know 
that I was able to see her movements. 

On another occasion Miss Burton sat for materialization 
and I was enabled, because of a subdued light used in the 
séance room, to see her impersonate “ Lenore,” “ Mrs. Gal- 
ton,” and other supposed spirit visitors, familiar to people 
who attend her dark séances. I was given an occular dem- 
onstration of Miss Burton’s ability to play the tambourine, a 
gift which she is not known to possess in the normal waking 
state. The tambourine was handled with the same artistic 
skill which was observed in her dark séances. It was a most 
instructive performance. ‘The effort to deceive in offering 
the impersonations as materializations was so palpable and 
systematically carried out that there was no doubt about the 
resourcefulness of Miss Burton’s trance personality. 

At another time Miss Burton’s trance personality under- 
took the most daring piece of artful deception. It was sug- 
gested in the dark séance one evening that “ Dan” the “ con- 
trol” give us the opportunity of photographing the instru- 
ments used while they were being carried about the séance 
room by the supposed spirit agencies. “Dan” was game 
and answered through the trumpet that he would arrange for 
the photographic work but that he was not sure that he 
would be able to show the “spirit arm” in charge of the 
instruments as the light from the flash was so powerful that 
it would dissolve the materialized arm and injure the medium. 
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He said, however, “ that he would do the best he could and 
try hard to satisfy us with the result.” With the under- 
standing that we would be satisfied with any reasonable con- 
ditions the work was undertaken. ‘The first efforts were not 
successful but it was no fault of “ Dan” the “control.” Our 
failure resulted from not being able to co-operate in setting 
off the flash at the instance of the signal given by the “ spirit 
control.” The signal consisted of a loud rap on the table by 
the “control” and the flash was ignited by a pistol operated 
by an assistant employed for the purpose. The interval of 
time that elapsed between the signal and the firing of the 
flash was a very important factor in planning the deception. 
The difficulty of co-operating caused us to change the pistol 
for an electric flash-light device. With the latter, we were 
able to make some very surprising discoveries. One flash 
showed Miss Burton standing with the writer holding her by 
one hand without my knowledge that she had left her seat. 
Another flash-light picture exposed the most cunning bit of 
deception. “ Dan” arranged to have a photograph taken of 
the trumpet in mid-air without anyone holding it and this to 
occur after he had pinioned the wrists of the medium with a 
rope and delivered one of her hands into the custody of Dr. 
Hamilton. This seemed to be a fair proposal. The flash- 
light was made and to our surprise the trumpet was shown 
in the picture to be near the ceiling and unsupported. Ex- 
amination of the manner of making the tie revealed that the 
rope was arranged around the wrists in such a manner that 
the arms could be loosened and separated at least two feet 
allowing the free hand to be brought under the control of 
the will of the trance intelligence. The tie was deceptive. 
but the flash-light was a success and “ Dan” had been able 
to carry his point. Emboldened by his success he proposed 
to make the test even more convincing. It was planned that 
Dr. Hamilton was to hold the medium by both hands and I 
was to hold the hands of Mrs. Milton, after which the tam- 
bourine would be lifted and placed upon the hands of Dr. 
Hamilton and the medium, and then carried from this posi- 
tion above the heads of the sitters and at a proper signal 
given by the “control,” Dr. Hamilton was to make the flash 
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and secure the picture. The flash-light picture was secured, 
but the action of the flash and the camera were too rapid and 

the medium was found with the tambourine in her teeth. 
“Dan” had counted upon being able to flip the tambourine 
in the air with the active use of the medium’s head and jaws 
and secure a picture of the instrument before it would have 
time to fall. His failure disconcerted him and the usual ex- 
cuse was given by other “discarnate agents” that “ Dan”’ 
was in too big a hurry and had deceived for which the rest 
belonging to his “ spirit band” were duly sorry. 

The interesting thing about the deception is the wonderful 
power of the trance personality to provide for carrying it out. 
The excuse given by “ Dan” before the experiment was at- 
tempted that it would be impossible without injury to the 
medium to secure a photograph of the “ spirit arm” holding 
the iastrument but that it was possible to secure a photo- 
graph of the instrument suspended in mid-air without being 
supported, showed that the trance personality had already 
decided upon taking advantage of the short interval of time 
between the giving of the signal and the occurrence of the 
flash to pitch the instrument in mid-air and secure a photo- 
graphic impression just before it began to descend. 

Among the numerous fllusions the trance personality con- 
stantly employed in the dark séance was one that occurred 
at the end of the séance. It consisted of a good-night kiss im- 
planted upon the back of the hand while the hand of the sitter 
was elevated far above the heads of those around the table. 
-Time after time this experiment was made without being able 
to understand how the phenomenon was produced. The illu- 
sion was produced in this way. Dr. Hamilton, who sat by 
the medium’s side holding one of her hands, reported to me 
across the table, some four feet away, after examination, that 
the medium was in her seat. In an instant a hand would 
reach across the table, take hold of the tips of the fingers of 
one of my hands and lift it far above the table, as high as I 
could reach standing, and there upon the back of the hand 
would be impressed the good-night kiss. Now this was 
puzzling, but the discovery was made after a long and dili- 
gent study, that the medium under the control of the trance 
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personality was able to move and stand erect in the dark 
without being detected through any movement of the arm 
that was being held. ‘To make the illusion complete the me- 
dium kisses the hand of the sitter before it is carried above 
the table. This first kiss is genuine and creates the real im- 
pression upon the mind, but the second kiss which is so as- 
tonishing, is artificially made with a delicate impress from 
three finger tips produced when the medium is standing. 
Another illusion which Miss Burton is very successful in 
carrying through is the lifting of a large table weighing more 
than 100 pounds. I am unable to give a full description of 
the method of lifting the table, but I have made some dis- 
coveries regarding it which makes anything supernormal 
about it very doubtful. A professional friend who attended 
a great many of Miss Burton’s séances, reported to me that 
he had, while holding the medium by the right hand, seen a 
human form stoop over the table and grasp the frame and 
lift the table from the floor. He said as far as he could dis- 
cern the medium had not moved from her chair. My profes- 
sional friend suggested that possibly there was some collu- 
sion but I was satisfied that this phenomenon had taken place 
so often under very rigid test conditions that it was very im- 
probable that such a thing as confederates could be seriously 
considered. His discovery was accidental and was made pos- 
sible by the admission of light from a window which was 
opposite and which was sufficient to illuminate the figure of 
the human form which appeared in the line of vision between 
where he sat and the window. Upon request this experiment 
was repeated many times and it aroused considerable inter- 
est among those who witnessed it. I sought an invitation to 
study the phenomenon but the trance personality of Miss 
Burton was growing suspicious of my attitude of mind and 
could not, after repeated efforts, produce any results. How- 
ever, the “control” spoke through the trumpet urging me 
to come again and not be discouraged with the failure but 
to arrange if possible to be present with my professional 
friend whom it was said would supply a good influence and 
with his help it would be possible to perform the experiment. 
I went as requested and my professional friend was placed to 
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the right of the medium, whom he held by her right hand. I 
sat to the right of both and by leaning forward and to the 
left I was in direct line with the window where I could see 
any object that appeared in front of me. It was not long 
after the beginning of the demonstration when I saw the sil- 
houette of the medium in my line of vision and immediately 
following the appearance of the form the table was raised 
from the floor. I remarked, in order to impress the trance 
personality, that the demonstration was a most remarkable 
thing and that I wanted to see it produced again. With a 
little previous arrangement I kept my left hand free and 
when I saw the silhouette reappear in the usual place I 
reached out and found the medium leaning over the table. 
Contact with her body caused her to slip down in her seat 
with a suddenness that bespoke a fine appreciation of being 
caught. While the position that the medium assumed in 
this case is strong evidence of deception, it is still a remark- 
able bit of work when the weight of the table is considered. 
The weight is such that it is difficult under the most favor- 
able position and possessing average masculine strength, to 
lift the table with both hands. When it is remembered that 
the medium accomplishes this with the table fully extended 
and with one hand, it still remains a matter of interest about 
the source of her great strength and her method of carrying 
out the illusion.* 

Another illusion which the medium was able to carry out 
in the dark consisted of giving her right hand to anyone sit- 
ting at her left and upon request to produce the face and neck 
of a materialized form that would appear far from where the 
medium sat and in such a position as to convince one that it 
was impossible for the body of the medium to take part in the 
demonstration. In this position the supposed materialized 
form would whistle or sing through the trumpet and permit 
the hand of the sitter to hold the throat of the form while it 
sang or whistled. 

The illusion is explained in this way. The trance person- 





* The dynamometer registered much more energy in the trance than in the 
normal state. 
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ality operates the muscles of the medium with great rapidity 
and accuracy without the ordinary mishaps of the waking in- 
telligence and as soon as the sitter has been satisfied by feel- 
ing that the medium is in her seat he is given the medium’s 
right hand which he holds with his left and as quick as a 
flash the medium’s body is out of the chair and after twisting 
herself into position produces the illusion and slides back 
again into her usual place at the table. The most remarkable 
thing about the performance is her ability to perform such 
wonderful lightning-like movements without giving the ordi- 
nary indications through the arm that is held by the sitter. 
The motor effects in this case are very remarkable. 

The supposed supernormal hands are probably all pro- 
duced by the manner of using the medium’s normal hand. In 
the first place it must be remembered that the trance state is 
a highly sensitised condition of the cerebro-spinal and vaso- 
motor nervous systems. ‘The circulation is subjected to mo- 
mentary changes, producing an alternating dry and moist 
and warm and cold hands. The degree of pressure made by 
the hand of the medium would produce the illusion of hands 
of different sizes. <A delicate pressure in the dark produces 
the illusion of a small hand while a heavy pressure produces 
the illusion of alarge hand. ‘The trance personality is able to 
discriminate and to use the pressure to the requirements of 
the particular case. 

After reciting the facts relating to trance deception I wish 
in all fairness to record the still unexplained phenomena that 
I have witnessed under the mediumship of Miss Burton. 

I shall transcribe our notes taken at the time and I believe 
furthermore that the notes represent a faithful transcript of 
what happened. All sittings took place in the dark. 

Sitting June 8, 1908. Present, Mrs. Milton, Dr. Hamilton 
and myself. All windows locked, doors closed and sealed 
with adhesive wafers written across with an aniline pencil. 
Dr. Hamilton sat to the right of the medium, table was ex- 
tended eleven feet, the medium is seated eight feet from a 
Victor phonograph. Dr. Hamilton held both hands of the 
medium, Mrs. Milton moved away from the phonograph and 
I held her by both hands. With this arrangement, and the 
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medium entranced, the spring of the phonograph is sprung 
and the machine started—time required 45 minutes. 

Sitting in my private office, June 24th, 1908. Entrances 
all closed. Present, Mrs. Milton, Mr. Milton, Miss Burton, 
the medium, Dr. Hamilton and myself. Dr. Hamilton sits to 
the right of the medium—medium could have touched the 
Victor phonograph placed high up on a chemical table—the 
records of the phonograph, numbering about twenty, were 
stacked on the table near the phonograph. Mrs. Milton sat 
within reach of the phonograph to my right and Mr. Mil- 
ton sat to my left between Dr. Hamilton and myself. The 
medium is entranced. Dr. Hamilton held the medium by 
both hands and placed his feet upon her feet. I held both 
hands of Mrs. Milton and Mr. Milton. Mrs. Milton placed 
both feet upon my right foot and Mr. Milton placed both 
feet upon my left. Under such test conditions the Victor 
phonograph was started, stopped, records changed, the lever 
raised and lowered some twenty times. 

July 8, 1908. Present, Miss Burton, Mrs. Milton, Dr. 
Hamilton and myself. Dr. Hamilton sat to the left of the 
medium holding both her hands with his right, his left hand 
was about twelve inches from his right with the palm upward 
lying on the table. In this position the arm of “ Lenore,” a 
supposed spirit agent, was laid on Dr. Hamilton’s hands, the 
elbow in his left hand and the supposed shadow hand across 
his right hand, which was grasping both hands of the me- 
dium. While this was in progress I held the hands of Mrs. 
Milton. The extra hand could not be accounted for in the 
ordinary way. 

The above, as well as the report of the tumor production 
in my article in the December number, constitute some of the 
strongest experiments having evidential value in favor of the 
supernormal. I have not had an opportunity to follow up 
the experiments to find out whether our reports show mal- 
observation or whether they constitute a complete statement 
of all the facts received to establish proof of the supernormal. 

There is no question about the deception of the trance 
personality in this case. The unexplained phenomena may 
be mal-observation or contain an element of the supernormal. 








{ 
A 
Hi 


} 
| 





62 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 








It is impossible at this time without further study to estimate 
the importance of the case but this report will show the psy- 
chic researcher that there is a form of deception that is very 
different from the ordinary studied fraud of the charlatans 
that prey upon the public. The trance deception is peculiar 
because the investigator is dealing with a personality unlike 
the waking one of the medium. ‘The trance intelligence is 
quick, resourceful and suspicious. Sense perception is multi- 
plied far beyond belief and here the trance personality has 
every advantage over the sitter. With darkness and a 
mind and motor system whose activities are heightened 
by increased sensibility, the psychic can carry out a 
regular system of deception. In the case of Miss Bur- 
ton we know that this deception was so complete and 
systematically carried out that it taxed the knowledge 
of two people who had experiences in fraud hunting and 
one at least who was gifted in an amateurish way in 
producing sleight-of-hand illusions for parlor entertainment. 
It can be easily understood how people can be honestly de- 
ceived. Cases like this are probably very numerous and lead 
to the wildest kind of statements concerning them. I do not 
mean to leave the impression that this case is one that pos- 
sesses no further interest for investigators from the stand- 
point of the supernormal. I only regret that I have been un- 
able to continue the investigations because of the fear of the 
trance personality of the medium. I want to repeat that 
the circumstances surrounding the test experiments reported 
above as unexplained make me withhold an opinion. 
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PHENOMENA IN TRANCE DECEPTION. 


The following report is contributed by a Judge in one of 
our civil courts. I know the gentleman personally and can 
certify his trustworthiness as a witness and as an intelligent 
man. I must withhold his name on account of the necessity 
for concealing the identity of the lady concerned. The re- 
port represents a most important confirmation of the conclu- 
sion to be drawn from the case of Miss Burton and receives 
immediate notice for that reason. I think the gentleman has 
perceived correctly the significance of the case and it cannot 
be too much emphasized for science and philanthropic consid- 
erations, to say nothing of its relation to the Palladino phe- 
nomena and the theories of “trickery” so often asserted or 
admitted in that case. In this respect the present case and 
that of Miss Burton tell their own story. 

It should be noticed in the instance of Mrs. EK———— that 
the presence in the folds of the shirt waist of the wire found 
on the table is an inference and so is the view that the wire 
was put there before coming to the séance.* There appears 
to have:been no proof of this and no way of obtaining the 
proof, but it is the natural inference, and coincides with the 
rapid changes of personality remarked in the séances and 
mentioned in an earlier and less detailed report of them to 
me. Besides it must be the natural inference of any man 
familiar with the ordinary laws of nature and some other 
cases of trance phenomena. ‘The suspicious fact confirming 
the inference is that the psychic asked that a certain pin be 
removed from the waist and it was after this that the wire 
was produced. If this inference that the wire was put there 





* The informant says: “I assumed that the wire was placed in the waist 
of the dress because of the suspicious circumstances and actions of the control 
and because of the fact that in no other way could I account for its presence 
on Mrs. EF without her knowledge. For the same reasons I assumed it 





must have been placed there when she dressed: otherwise it could not have 
been hidden from the normal Mrs. FE 





on her way to my home.” 
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before the séance be not accepted the hypothesis of hallucina- 
tion in regard to the wire held by the Indian “ spirit ” will 
not be so strong and the case would look more like one of 
genuine physical phenomena! But assuming that the wire 
was placed there previously, the rest of the affair is super- 
fluous unless it be hallucinatory. Of course, on the hypoth- 
esis that there has been continuous trickery in putting a wire 
in the folds of the shirt waist, the supposition that the repre- 
sentation of an Indian holding a wire (nail) over the table is 
conscious makes the affair too cheap to be rational, while the 
supposition that the wire was concealed in the waist during a 
momentary or other trance condition previous to the séance 
tends to make the pretended materialization of the wire over 
the table absurd when it was as easy to produce the real wire 
as was done later. The hallucination of the nail in the normal 
state, being of the hypnogogic type, tends to show that the 
previous phenomena were genuine hallucinations and that the 
whole thing was stupid unless the hallucinations were really 
such. At any rate we seem compelled to choose between 
great stupidity and hallucinatory phenomena, while the latter 
alternative seems perfectly consistent with the situation cre- 
ated by concealing the wire before the séance, in that the 
hallucinations take the place of producing the real wire 
which is done only when the hallucinations do not produce 
their effect. 

The case has very decided resemblances to the Lambert 
phenomena, where undoubted hallucinations, possibly of a 
veridical type, took place in simulation of physical phenom- 
ena (Proceedings Am. S. P. R., Vol. II, pp. 308-309, Vol. ITI, 
pp. 383-386). The same thing seems to have occurred here, 
as may be the case with Miss Burton, tho not definitely 
proved. Her’s seem to be motor phenomena, not sensory. 
What the ultimate explanation will be is not yet determinable 
or even conjecturable with any probabilities. But it is most 
interesting to find more than one case of hallucination simu- 
lating physical phenomena while also exhibiting the super- 
normal. It is not less important to remark that the mental 
phenomena often occur when the physical are thwarted in 
some way. How far this is true in the Palladino case is not 
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yet assured. But it is certain that there are sympathetic and 
synchronous motor effects in her organism with the physical 
phenomena reported. It is possible that we have the same 
general conditions here and in the case of Miss Burton, where 
the mental side of the phenomena may occur tho the physical 
cannot occur except as echolalic or automatic results of the 
mental and executed by the bodily organism of the psychic, 
regardless of the source of the mental phenomena. The 
moral and scientific lessons enforced by the facts are sug- 


gested by the reporter and I need not comment upon them.— 
Editor. 


REPORT. 
Jan. 8, 1910. 
Dear Prof. Hyslop :— 

About two years ago my attention was called to a non-profes- 
sional psychic in my own city, a young woman then twenty years 
of age. She was the daughter of a well-known physician, then 
deceased about four years. The lady has since become the wife 
of Mr. E———, of an adjoining city. Having known her father 
in his lifetime I sought and readily obtained permission to con- 
duct with her some experiments, she being willing to lend such 
aid as she could to the furtherance of human knowledge of these 
obscure faculties. I was also permitted to determine the charac- 
ter of the experiments and the conditions under which they were 
to be conducted. I found her a sensitive of pronounced charac- 
ter, her phenomena taking the form of trance speaking and writ- 
ing and the development, while in trance, of physical perform- 
ances which seemed difficult of explanation by normal means. 
The trance personality purported to be a Hindu named A . 
The character is and was at the first wholly his own distinct from 
the normal Mrs. E————. It possesses the maturity of thought 
and manner of a man of 60 years and the brogue of an educated 
foreigner using our language. 

Among the physical experiments tried was a system of tying 
Mrs. E————’s body, hands and feet to a chair and having the 
trance personality release her by untying (in the dark) the knots. 

This was accomplished in various ways and in various degrees ; 
sometimes the hands alone, sometimes the body alone, sometimes 
the feet only, at other times the entire body being released. No 
normal explanation of the phenomena being forthcoming I in- 
vited a friend, Mr. M————,, also a member of the S. P. R., to join 
me in the experiments. He also witnessed the performances 
without being able to account for them. It was then suggested 
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that the psychic be tied as before, placed in a closet, the door 
locked from the outside and that the trance control untie the 
strings and also unlock the door from the inside. This was 
agreed to and the attempt made. ‘The result was that the strings 
were untied and so announced by the control, and he stated that 
he was going to open the door. My friend then placed his hand 
over the lock of the door on the outside and felt a wire or other 
metallic substance protruding from between the door and the 
jam. He called my attention to it and I also placed my hand at 
the lock and felt the wire. Although after the sitting this wire 
could not be found, it was undoubtedly used to force back the 
tongue of the lock. At all events the door opened and the control 
claimed that the wire had been materialized for the purpose. 
While believing that the affair was a piece of trickery on the part 
of the trance personality we preferred to continue the experiment 
to a complete demonstration and suggested a meeting at my 
home and that the wire be there produced with the sensitive 
bound as before. This the control agreed to. The normal Mrs. 
E——— then returned and we told her of what had occurred. 
She was completely unstrung physically, nervously and men- 
tally, and this condition was undoubtedly not feigned. ‘To the 
meeting at my house she however consented and it was held. 
The incidents of this meeting are what I regard as throwing light 
on the character of some at least of the clairvoyant faculties of 
this class of persons and also on the complete divorcement of the 
moral delinquencies of the secondary or trance consciousness and 
the normal consciousness. 

At my home, about the 20th of last November, Mrs. E j 
as before, was tied to the chair in which she was seated beside my 
dining table. Around the table with her were Mr. M———, my 
wife and daughter and Mrs. E———’s husband. ‘The lights were 
extinguished and the control A. announced his presence. Run- 
ning conversation between him and those seated at the table took 
place and during it A. repeatedly declared that a spirit Indian 
was with him, that the wire had been materialized and that the 
Indian was holding it over the table, but would not drop it on 
the table as had been arranged. , A. then requested me to remove 
a large pin in Mrs. E————’s shirt waist bosom, saying that it 
was sticking her. I did as requested, though observing that by 
no possibility could the pin be offending as he stated. Still the 
wire was not dropped and A. declared that he could not get the 
Indian to let go of it and finally requested me to release the 
strings by which Mrs. E——— was tied. This I did and Mrs. 
E———— returned to her normal consciousness. Shortly after 
she called attention to what appeared to her as an Indian holding 
a ten penny nail over the table as if in the attitude of one intend- 
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ing to drop it on the table. Quite an animated conversation took 
place between Mrs. E——— and this imaginary Indian (one-sided 
so ar as the rest of us were concerned), she urging him to drop 
the wire (nail as she called it), and he apparently tantalizing her 
by obstinate refusal. Suddenly the personality changed, A. the 
trance control resumed possession and stated that the experiment 
would be accomplished. A few convulsive movements of the en- 
tranced body took place and the wire fell on the table immedi- 
ately in front of it. The control then claimed that the wire had 
been materialized, held by the Indian for a time over the table, 
and finally placed on the head of Mrs. E———— while in trance, 
and from there he, the control, projected it to the table. With- 
out regard to this explanation the simple facts obviously were 
that the wire (which Mrs. E———— in her normal state called a 
nail) was continuously in the folds of the bosom of Mrs. E————’s 
shirt waist until it was projected on to the table through one of 
the convulsive movements of the body by the trance control. It 
was not materialized, not held over the table by an Indian, nor 
did Mrs. E——— see either the wire (nail) or the Indian, and yet 
I am morally certain that she thought she saw both and that she 
was actually carrying on a conversation with the latter, asking 
him questions and he replying thereto. I am also morally certain 
that she was normally in complete ignorance of the presence of 
the wire in her shirt waist. 

If I am right in these conclusions this incident so far as the 
normal Mrs. E———— is concerned was wholly an hallucination 
prompted by the conditions narrated as occurring in the trance. 
Ignorant of the trance doings and sayings the normal conscious- 
ness yet seems honestly to “see” and “hear” the things which 
the trance personality falsely asserts to exist. To my mind the 
incident strongly suggests that apparitions, veritable or other- 
wise, are without objectivity or physical basis, due entirely to 
some purely mental stimulus from within or without the organ- 
ism—in some cases perhaps from without and in others, as here, 
from within. 

Of course all depends on the integrity of the normal conscious- 
ness. On this point I have no misgivings. The refined, truthful 
character of Mrs. E———— are disarming, but the marked effects 
on her physical and mental condition of one or two similar de- 
ceptions on the part of the trance control afterwards coming to 
her knowledge demonstrate that she was in complete ignorance 
of the real conditions in this instance. Those who have not ob- 
served the deft, masterful and even cunning means used by sec- 
ondary and trance personalities to keep the normal consciousness 
in ignorance of the subconscious doings cannot appreciate that 
this wire could have been placed in Mrs. E————’s dress when 
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she was dressing without her knowledge, but to those who have 
the task is easy. And after all no one thinks of holding respon- 
sible the consciousness of lucid intervals for the moral delin- 
quencies of unsane periods, or the normal waking consciousness 
for the acts of somnambulism, not to speak of the acts of the va- 
rious hypnotic states. ‘These are assumed even by the law to be 
outside the normal, responsible mind. 

By what is here written I do not mean to discredit much that 
is genuine éven in the trance control of this and other sensitives. 
In the case of Mrs. E————, both in the normal and trance condi- 
tions I have had supernormal phenomena equal to any of those 
occurring with Mrs. Piper. By some strange decree of nature we 
have here the mixture of the true and the false. We do not dis- 
credit humanity because of its presence in the normal mind in 
our workaday world, nor should we discredit the trance personal- 
ities on that ground alone, particularly if by chance it turn out to 
be true that these personalities are beings that once were men 
composed of the same natures that performed “ fantastic tricks ” 
on earth. 


ae ve 
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INCIDENTS. 


The Society assumes no responsibility for anything published under 
this head and no indorsement is implied, except that it has been furnished 
by an apparently trustworthy contributor whose name is given unless 
withheld by his own request. 


A MEDIUMISTIC EXPERIMENT. 
By James H. Hyslop. 


It will be important to explain how I came to make the 
experiment of which the record printed is the result. I had 
received a letter from Mr. Halmar which told me of his expe- 


rience and it prompted an inquiry into the facts. The follow- 
ing is the letter :— 


New York City, June 10th, 1908. 
Prof. J. H. Hyslop, 

Dear Sir:—My wife died March 23rd, 1907, and I have been 
earnestly seeking some communication satisfactory to show me 
that she was really doing it. I had two very strange experiences, 
March 25th, and one in April, and one about May Ist. In the lat- 
ter, which came while I was asleep, she seemed to come from an- 
other room and was standing against the door; I seemed to rush 
to embrace her, and warmly. I remember saying, “ Glory to 
God. He promised me that you would come.” She said “ Prof. 
H———-says..... ” I asked “ What has Prof. H——— to do 
with us?” She replied, “ See Prof. H———,” and the vision 
ended. I could not remember what she said, nor the name of 
the Professor, only it began with H. It seemed in my memory 
to be Hoskins or Hopkins, some such name, that I did not know. 
I have ever since been trying to get that name. Yesterday in the 
N. Y. Times, I read an article by you and became forcibly im- 
pressed that yours was the name she was giving and I was seek- 
ing. 

Therefore I write asking if you will kindly let me know when, 
or where, an interview will be convenient to you, preferably some 
evening. I will, however, suggest, that as, from the Times article, 
I infer that you are connected with a Society for Psychical Re- 
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search, if I could attend some meeting of the Society, it would, in 
the end, answer my purpose. My only knowledge of you has been 
from articles I have read, written by you. I was interested, but 
not enough to say that the name is familiar, or one I would natu- 
rally recall for this occasion. 


Very truly yours, 
S. P. HALMAR. 


I made the appointment and in the course of our interview 
I learned that Mr. Halmar had made a memorandum of his 
experiences and he wrote out copies of them for me. The 
following are the copied accounts of these memoranda. ‘The 
date of their making is given. 


New York City, June 14th, 1907. 
In accordance with my promise I send you memoranda of 
the experiences when my wife seemed to appear to me. 


Memoranda Made About April 17th. 


My wife passed away at 2 A. M., March 23rd, 1907. During 
the night of March 24th-25th, I do not know the hour, there 
seemed to be a clap of thunder and a flash of light, simultane- 
ously, and apparently more intense than any I have ever heard. 
Then twice there came a ripping, tearing sound, as if some strong 
cloth fabric was being torn apart. I seemed to be standing at 
some point in the rear of the house about on a level with the sec- 
ond floor; the house seemed to be cut down through the center, 
as if by some great sword or cleaver. I was not disturbed by the 
clamor and was thinking what it meant and what would come 
next, and if there would be a fire alarm. I could see the wreck of 
timbers, partitions, etc., and the cut was clear and open so that I 
could see clouds and stars around my neck, coming from behind, 
so I could not see her, but the pressure was natural and strong. 
I turned my head to the left trying to see her. She reached 
around to my left side and kissed me several times on the cheek 
above my beard on what she called her “kissing place.” She 
said: “ It didn’t hurt you, did it, dear? I had to come to you. I 
couldn’t leave you, love.” Then I awoke and still felt the pres- 
sure of her arms, and there was in me such a thrill as I had never 
felt, intense, cool, pleasant, delightful; it was smoother than an 
electric current, and so intense. This lingered with me for, per- 
haps, ten minutes, slowly diminishing until it was gone. 

Sometime during the night of April 16th-17th, I seemed to be 
walking with her. It was a happy, joyful meeting. It seemed 
like a stolen interview. We seemed to be fully aware of the con- 
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ditions in which we were, she in spirit, I a mortal, and that the 
time was short. I eagerly asked questions. The only one I can 
recall distinctly enough to relate was, ““ Did you come to me that 
time?” ‘“ Yes.” “Why did you make such a racket?” Ans. 
“ You never would be startled at anything and I thought I would 
try to scare you.” This she said looking at me, as if it was a de- 
sire for mischief. I hurriedly asked other questions on which I 
desired information and she answered. Perhaps there were three 
or four questions. Then I awoke. The recollections at waking 
were fairly clear and I| recollect trying to fix it all in my mind to 
remember, but all except the above faded out and there remained 
only, in a general way, the knowledge that I had asked questions 
and that she had answered. Also there remained the feeling of 
intense pleasure that she had been with me, or that we had come 
together somehow, and that pleasure still continues. 

The questions and answers were important. Why could I not 
fix them in my memory? Perhaps the great secret I sought may 
not be revealed yet, or only a vague glimpse allowed to mortal 
brain in which such impressions may not be retained. 

New York, June 14th, 1907. S. P. HALMAR. 


About May 1st—I have not the exact date—I seemed to be 
sitting by the middle of one of the three windows in some room, 
like the room occupied by my son and his wife in my home in 
Brooklyn. There is a door communicating with our room which 
is at the back of the house. This door seemed to open and my 
wife came through, opening it wide and, standing with her back 
against it, looked curiously about the room where I was. I 
rushed at her saying, “ Glory to God, He promised me that you 
would come.” I embraced her warmly and felt very happy. She 
said: ‘ Prof. H——— says...... ” TI said, “ What has Prof. 
H— to do with us?” She also said: “ Prof. H——.”_ I 
awoke and the vision ended. I can only remember what I have 
given, and the name as she gave it I could not remember. It 
seemed like Hoskins, Haskins, Hopkins, or some such name. I 
was thinking over all the names I knew like these, but could not 
get any satisfactory to me. 

Sunday, June 9th, I was reading an article in the New York 
Times, and saw the name of Prof. Hyslop, in connection with a 
psychological subject upon which he had written, and became 
forcibly impressed that this was the name I sought. Monday 
morning I wrote to Prof. Hyslop in New York and Tuesday I 
was invited to meet him at his house, which appointment I kept. 

New York, June 14th, 1907. S. P. HALMAR. 


It is apparent that this memorandum was made after the 
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writing of the letter to me. The dates in each case are the 
dates of making the copy that was sent to me. The first 
two seem to have been made earlier. 

As this is a first sitting by Mr. Halmar it is not necessary 
to discuss the character of Mrs. Chenoweth. Allusion was 
made to that in the Journal for August. Hence I shall not 
enter into any explanation or apology for the medium, as I do 
not care what the public or any one else thinks of her general 
character which I am willing to trust. The importance of 
this record depends entirely upon the conditions under which 
the experiment was made. These involve the following cir- 
cumstances. Mr. Halmar lived in Brooklyn. I made the 
arrangement through Miss R———— without mentioning any 
names or localities. The sitting was the first the gentleman 
ever had and the above introduction explains how it was sug- 
gested. Whatever faults it has must be attributed to little 
slips made by Mr. Halmar himself. These were not many 
and do not affect the most important incidents in the record. 
It was a mistake on his part to present his card, tho Miss 
R———— thinks Mrs. Chenoweth did not see it. It will be 
apparent to the reader that it had little effect on the state- 
ments of the medium, as only his Christian name came out in 
the messages. The description of his grandfather as a ca- 
daverous gentleman may be explained by the suggestions 
given in his own statements, as the reader will remark. The 
man was described spontaneously, however, as “tall and 
slender’ before Mr. H. made his statement. But other im- 
portant features of his description were not suggested. 
Once or twice at other points little facts were unwarily in- 
dicated. But they do not affect the main incidents of evi- 
dential value, and I should not have mentioned them here, 
except that it was necessary to.indicate that I was aware of 
the weaknesses in the evidential claims of certain incidents. 

But there is another important circumstance to remark. 
The record will give readers an illustration of the kind of 
work done by Starlight, one of Mrs. Chenoweth’s controls, 
as also illustrated in the last Proceedings on the Thompson 
case. (Proceedings Am. S. P. R., Vol. III, p. 112.) There is 
more evidence of the supernormal in this first record than in 
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the first sitting of Mr. Thompson with Mrs. Chenoweth, 
while there is the same interminable talk of Starlight. The 
importance of this is discussed in the same Proceedings (pp. 
593-613). The larger mixture of the supernormal in this 
record lends interest to the theory that it must filter at least 
through the subliminal of the psychic and perhaps also 
through the mental condition and limitations of the control. 
Editor. 





DETAILED RECORD. 
June 23, 1907. 
S. P. Halmar. A. M. R———, Reporting. 

| The explanations in square brackets are by A. M. R | 

|Mr. Halmar had never seen Mrs. Chenoweth previous to 
date of sitting, and had had no experience, or very little, with 
mediums. The sitting was arranged for by Dr. Hyslop, and Mrs. 
Chenoweth did not know who he was or where he came from. 
Previous to her going into trance, however, there were a very 
few remarks exchanged about the weather, etc., and Mr. Halmar 
remarked that he had come from New York the day before. And 
also that he lived on Long Island. 

He brought with him a young girl, who remained in the parlor 
or outside somewhere during the sitting. 

He handed his card, on which the initial letters of the first 
two names only were given, to Mr. Chenoweth, who passed it to 
me. I do not think Mrs. Chenoweth saw the card. She was 


with her husband a few moments, however, before the sitting 
began. | 





Starlight Controlling. 


Hello! Hello! 

(Miss R. Hello, Starlight!) 

I have to wait just a little minute till I get adjusted before I 
begin to see what I can see. 

(All right.) 

| think that’s better, the way you are. 

(You do?) 

Yes, it sort of shuts away your influence and gives me their’s 
completely. You understand what I mean? We are only work- 
ing for the one purpose. 

( Yes.) 

| This refers to my sitting at one side and writing at the desk 
in the centre of the room, instead of in my usual place facing 
Mrs. Chenoweth, leaving that seat for the sitter. ] 
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You want me to go right ahead just as if you were not here 
and talk to him as if he were all alone? 

(Yes, just the same.) 

{| Addressing Mr. Halmar. ] 

The first influence, not a person, but the first influence that 
I get from you is one of openness, receptivity and a conscious 
reaching after more and more of the spiritual understanding of 
life. Aside from any personal spirit or any personal interest, 
there is a general reaching for a better understanding of the pur- 
pose of life, and the spiritual power expressed init. | don’t think 
that’s anything new. It seems to have been there always as if 
from a little boy you had been constantly trying to understand 
the why of everything; didn’t make much difference what it was, 
it was that wanting to get at the interior, the understanding, and 
the reason for things. That has grown with you, with your 
strength and your years, until to-day it seems the most important 
thing and you could hardly take anything for the superficial 
knowledge or value, you would have to get at the inner, the un- 
derstanding and the reason. ‘That brings close to you from the 
spirit side of life, people who are interested in that same sort of 
thing. You can reason out, argue out, put things out, classify 
them, and it seems as though nothing you like better than to talk 
things out with some person who can understand equally with 
you. That’s your natural tendency. And so from the spirit, I 
see these people who come to bring such a wealth of the under- 
standing of that other life, as though they are eager to make it 
real and evident and complete in your understanding of it. 
[ Note 1.] 

Close by your side, I see two spirits. One is a man, and he’s 
past the middle life. I should think he was nearer 60, perhaps 70. 
He is as far along in years as between the 60 and 70. He is very 
tall, slender, wears a high collar, like a very old-fashioned collar, 
and a tall hat. He’s very thoughtful, seems to—he always car- 
ries something in his hand. It’s like a stick, or a cane, and as 
though he walks about with this thoughtful expression. I mean 
that he doesn’t seem to have much of the humor, or levity in his 
makeup, but is very strict and prim. And I see him standing so 
close to you, and as he comes up and puts his hand on your 
shoulder there’s such an evident interest in you and the people 
about you, that I know he belongs in the family circle. And close 
by him—I thought there was only one more, but there are two 
more. One is a woman, and one is a young man. And I see the 
young man as though he is full of life and energy, pushing 





1. [Personal character reading correct so far as it goes, but rubbish from 
the evidential point of view.] 
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through, doesn’t seem to want to stop for anything, but just 
pushes through, and that young man has got a broad, full brow, 
hair that is dark, and pushed back, and blue eyes with dark 
lashes, just as jolly and bright; his eyes look darker, almost than 
blue, but still they have got a little blue tint to them. And with 
those two men is a woman, and she is so delicate, and sickly. 
She’s not young, she’s not as old as the old man, nor as young as 
the young one, but she’s oh, so sickly! Seems as though all I can 
do is to just get hold of her in a way, and take her hand as if I 
could help her express to you. Now, I don’t know who these 
three spirits are, but as they stand there, they seem not equally 
anxious to speak. The young man seems most eager to speak to 
you, but the other two are anxious ina way. I suppose there will 
be some others, but those are the ones I see first. Do you know 
any of those three that I have described? 

(Mr. H. No, I do not.) 

I'll see if I can find out who they are. Do you remember, of 
course—do you remember your Grandfather in any particular 
way? 

(No, he died before I was born.) 

Do you know anything about him? Have you been told so 
that you could recognize anything about him? 

(He was a large, heavy-set man. My wife’s father was very 
tall and very thin.) [Note 2.] 

Well, do you know how he dressed? 

(He was a farmer up in Maine, and dressed very simply.) 

Well, do you know when he dressed up, if he wore one of 
those,—I call them dickies. 

(No, I do not, I never saw him.) 

Well this old man, he’s so close to you, and seems there’s re- 
lationship, as if he comes there so near to you. He doesn’t go 
away, but he wears this tall, it is an old-fashioned hat, tall, you 
know, like an old-fashioned beaver hat, and this dicky, and he’s 
very tall and very thin, and seems as though he’s so eager to get 
to you. But the woman with him belongs close to him, as though 
they were near together, but she was very sick before she went 


2. Of the two spirits, the first one, the man, corresponds closely with my 


wife’s father. He was very tall—6% ft—and very thin, and I think he was 
about the age stated when he died. I never saw him and do not know his 
characteristics. The young man I do not know and cannot think of any as 
described. 

The woman I do not recognize. So of the three, the man is all I can sug- 
gest. He was a farmer in Maine. My wife when 5 or 6 years old, went to 
live with Mrs. Cummings, her mother’s sister, who adopted her, having no 
children of her own, so my wife after that saw very little of her parents, until 
of late years, after her father’s death, when she made frequent visits to her 
mother. I have no recollection of my own grandfather. 





76 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 


away. Do you know any one whose name commences with L, a 
woman who is in the spirit ? 

(Her given name, or Christian name?) 

Her given name. 

(I can't recall.) 

It looks more like Laura, you know. 

(I can’t recall any.) 

Well, I'll go on. I don't know that this is—Did you know 
your wife’s father at all? 

(No.) 

Did you ever know him? 

(1 never saw him. I have his picture.) 

Well, wasn’t he rather—cadaverous, sounds bad, but still he 
looks thin. [Note 3.] 

(Very thin, very cadaverous. Has he chin whiskers?) 

Just a little bit. I tell you what he looks like. More like a 
picture of Uncle Sam than anything else. 

(Yes, yes!) 

He has got the kindly, benign, but still he does look cadav- 
erous. 

(Yes, yes!) 

I should think that might be he. But the woman with him 
belongs with him, and her name begins with L, but it’s not a very 
long name, more like Laura or Louisa. No tall letters up or 
down. And she’s very, very sickly, as though she was sick be- 
fore she went away like a long tedious illness. Now, wasn‘t 
there a woman comected with him who was like that? 

(Not that I know of.) 

Vell, I'll have to go right on telling you about her because 
she seems to belong to him, but she’s got very dark hair without 
a speck of gray in it. I should think she was forty or forty-five 
years old, and she’s in and out of his family. Seems to belong, 
and with these two is this young man as though I see—he’s 
nearer to you than they are. 

(Yes, yes.) 

Have you got a young brother in the spirit? 

(No, I’m the only child of my mother.) 

I don’t know who this boy can be then. He seems so eager 
to come to you. [Note 4.| 


3. My wife’s father seems, from what I have heard of him, to be well 
described. The woman with him whose name begins with “L” might be our 
daughter “Lena” who died at the age of 12 years of enteric fever, Talla- 
hassee, Florida, in 1878. 

The picture of my wife’s father shows that the word cadaverous fits him 
very well, and is correct. 

4. The idea of the picture of “Uncle Sam” also seems correct, though 
not exactly. I understand that he was “kindly, benign.” The woman, if it 
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Did you bring something that belonged to the ies that you 
wanted to speak to you? 

( Yes.) 

I'll take it, please. 

[Small box about three inches square done up in paper and 
sealed, given to Mrs. Chenoweth. ] 

(Don't open it.) 

Not open it? 

(Unless it’s necessary. ) 

It’s afunny thing! The first thing when I take the box I see 
Father written right across it and my first feeling is entirely 
different from anything I have had before. It’s an eagerness. I 
don’t feel old, do you know when I take the articles, there isn’t 
age, there seems to be life, hope, joy, everything all round this, 
and as though passing away to the spirit as though I don’t feel— 
it’s more as though the person that this is from, humanly speak- 
ing, should not have gone so quickly, as though there should have 
been more life here. 

(Yes, yes!) [Note 5.] 





means Lena, was at death much emaciated from the fever. Lena’s hair I al- 
ways called “red.” She had black eyes like her mother and was naturally 
plump, not at all thin. 

The young man comes in again and I cannot fix him. We lost a son, 
also in 1878. He was about three years old; of course I cannot tell how he 
would have looked if he had grown up, but to judge from our two living sons, 
he would be, if he had lived to now, large and strong, and likely to be pushing 
in wherever he wanted to get. 

[The description of the cadaverous looking gentleman is apparently quite 
apt, if we may judge from the photograph which Mr. Halmar left in my pos- 
session. The picture is that of a thin featured man with a straggly more or 
less unkempt looking beard, and very serious expression in the face. One 
might guess he was a New England farmer from the looks. 

There is only a general resemblance to the pictures of “ Uncle Sam.” The 
specific features would not suggest him. But the shaggy face and certain fea- 
tures of the beard might suggest him, tho the beard is not pointed like “ Uncle 
Sam’s.” The only suggestion is that of the long, serious and careworn face 
with a beard that might suggest him in character, but not in form.] 


5. When getting ready for this “ sitting” with Mrs. Chenoweth, my son 
and his wife, at my suggestion, prepared a small box, the contents I did not 
know; it was securely tied with white ribbon and the knot sealed with sealing 
wax. It was my intention to bring it back, to be opened by Dr. Hyslop in 
New York, but his absence prevented this and it was opened here [Brooklyn] 
to get out one of the articles in it. It contained a few lines written by my son: 

Are you alone?” “ Who is with you?” “Can you visit us at will?” 
There were two breastpins, one was a finely wrought mosaic picture of a 
woman in the gay colors of the Italian people. The other pin, which my wif- 
often wore, was a fine cameo. The setting has a row of pearls, 35 around it. 
There was also a link sleeve-button, a picture, photo of myself holding our 
little granddaughter; also a lace collar which my wife had worn on her dress. 
I am describing these articles because I wanted to have the spirit tell what was 
in the box. I did not know, so there could be no telepathy. I do not under- 
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I feel all the opportunity, and the life and everything waiting 
for me, and it seems such a shame to have that person go, but 
that’s only humanly speaking. You understand what I mean, by 
humanly speaking? 

(Yes, I do.) 

Then it seems that immediately after that,—say, I feel more 
a lady’s influence than a man’s. Isn't this connected with a 
woman? 

( Yes.) 

I see this hand that begins to write across the box in a lady’s 
hand. It’s not particularly a delicate looking one, but it seems 
full and firm, as though there would be just that strength and 
heartiness that comes with the person. And you know, it seems 
too, when she went away, it’s going away quickly to the spirit. 
I don’t feel the long struggle. There’s a little sickness, but not 
long. You understand? 

(Yes.) 

It seems too, that with that there’s such—you know, she’s 
just as anxious to get to you as you are to have her, you know. 

(Yes. ) 

She’s constantly in the home circle, as though I go right into 
the home circle, and there I find everything that reminds me, 
everything that I touch seems to be reminding of this person. 
Now there’s another thing. Oh, wait a moment! Do you know 
anybody commences with E, that’s connected with her? 

(Yes.) 

It isn’t her own name, is it? 

(No.) 

She writes the E on here as though it’s somebody she’s very 
fond of, you know, and would be very close to. Wait a minute 
now! You know, there’s another thing I feel, it seems almost 
like a wave that comes over me and this is, | think, more from 
you and the people who are left than perhaps it is from her. 
That, oh, just like a great regret, as though you had thought a 
dozen times of different things that might have been done. It’s 
all so quick that you don’t get your head until after she’s gone. 
You understand ? 


stand about the word “ Father,” unless the spirit recognized my connection 
with it. The characteristics of the person to whom these things belonged and 
possibly her thoughts of the feelings emanating from contact with them I can 
imagine are well described. It seems as if she should not have gone so 
quickly, she was only about 64, and aside from the heart weakness was un- 
usually well and should have lived to be as old as her mother did, 93, but as 
stated this is “ humanly speaking.” 

[In the box was a cameo pin, a larger pin of mosaic work, a pair of 
sleeve buttons, and a small piece of lace. There was no flower or leaf in it. 
The cameo pin had not been used. ] 
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(Yes.) [Note 6.] 

And as though a thousand regrets,—of course, I don’t mean 
literally a thousand,—but many times regrets come to you that, 
here if we had only done this, or if we had known, or if we could 
have—but all that is vain. It just seems to me as though this 
spirit literally was as ready to go into the other life as any spirit 
l ever saw. In the first place, there’s that open—while she didn’t 
know much about the spiritual life, her interest was here, at the 
same time, she’s just one of those that absorbs quickly the other 
life and the understanding of it, that she seems admirably fitted 
to express, to live, to come to you, and to give you some message 
of her great peace, and not her happiness, but her peace in the 
other life. [Note 7.] 

You know [pause] I want to go awful fast, and yet, I seem to 
have to go slowly. 

Didn't this spirit have a lot of hair? 

( Yes.) 

I seem to feel so much of it, as though it’s heavy. I put my 
hands up and I run my fingers through it, and it’s heavy hair. I 
don’t mean troublesome, but it is beautiful; quite a lot of it, and 
it’s beautiful. 

(Yes.) 

And it seems as though when I see her put away, as though 
this hair, it isn’t crimped much or fussed over, but just lays full 
all round her face, and looks so beautiful. It’s young looking 
hair, though, seems to have life and all the beauty with it. As I 
see her lying there with all this, and right after I see that there’s 
some little thing that comes at her throat. I think it was not put 
away with her, but I see like a little bit of lace, and then a little, 
sort of a small pin, oh, more like a little leaf; it is like one of those 
little leaf or flower pins with a little stone in it. Do you know 
anything about that? 

(No.) 

Did she have one of those, do you know? 


6. Her handwriting seems to be well described, and suits her. character. 
She was sick, at the last, but a few days,—four, I think—and it is my faith 
that she is constantly in the home circle, just as stated. 

The “E” mentioned, I think, refers to the wife of our son, “ Eleanor,” 
and my wife regards her just as said. 


7. The waves of regrets that seem to be coming from the people she has 
left behind are natural. Our minds have often run over toward this, seeking 
to think if something could have been done. The last fatal sickness did come 
so quickly and with certainty of result that we were dazed. I do not know of 
any real regret over anything that might have been done. I had intended to 
use Christian Science and the day she was taken with coma I was to have 
begun the treatment. 

Her spiritual condition seems to be well stated. 
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(I think she did.) [Note 8.] 

Well I see that, it isn’t with her, you know, it’s here, some- 
body has got it back here, but it’s one that she was very fond of, 
because I see she would just take that in a little bit of lace and it 
looks like one of those dainty little things, and as though she was 
fond of it. But that’s put away; I don’t know that anybody has 
used it. It seems as though all her things seem too sacred to be 
used. (Yes, yes!) You understand. Everybody would have 
that sort of feeling as though they could not be used, must be 
kept. 

( Yes.) 

And she doesn’t feel like that; she wants you to feel that she 
isn’t away, but that she’s there in the home. And another thing, 
she’s very fond of music. (Yes.) Seems full of it. Isn’t that 
so? 

( Yes.) 

Say, isn’t that girl in the other room something to her? 

( Yes.). 

Why don’t you let her come in? 

(Miss R———— advised me not to.) 

(Miss R. to Starlight. Do you want her to, or can you give 
this person more alone?) 

Well, wait a little, but this one in the spirit loves that one in 
the room. (Yes) And she feels as though she was shut away 
when she was shut out there; that she wants to send her love to 
her, and wants her to know that whether she’s in this room or 
not, all her heart’s love is expressed to her through you, and you 
mustn't forget to tell her. 

(Mr. H. Yes.) 

This one is very roguish and lively. I don’t mean roguish in 
the way of mischievous, but such a sense of humor. (Yes.) 
She’s always saying the bright thing to everybody. [Note 9.] 


8. In her youth she had very long, fully to her knees, heavy black hair. 
It was very beautiful, but soon after marriage she suffered so from headaches 
that it had to be cut off and it never grew so full again. At her death it was 
thin and streaked with gray. 

There seems to be again some reference to the articles in the box, the 
little bit of lace and the little cameo pin. 


9. No one had used these things. Her things, indeed, did seem too 
sacred to use. Everything of her things in our room is just as she left it, 
and shall remain so as long as possible, so that her spirit will find everything 
homelike and as they recall her presence to us, she will know the purpose in it. 

She was not a musician, but was very fond of music, and especially en- 
joyed the music Eleanor made on the piano, nearly every evening. 

When I went to Cambridge, Mass., for “the sittings,” I was accompanied 
by her niece, Miss Edith B , living near Boston. Why she did not come 





into the room with me is stated. My wife’s feelings toward Edith are well 
given. Edith is very lively as described. 
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It’s just like taking the sun out of your life to have her go. 
You stand here and the sunshine is all round and after a minute it 
is all gone, and everyone of you are trying to be so brave, and it’s 
just as though you were all the time reaching for this bit of sun- 
shine that was in the home, and is now gone. You understand? 

( Yes.) 

Now, there’s something else she shows me. It looks like a 
long garment. I think it is a long, loose cloak. I can’t tell you 
yet whether it’s a cloak or a cape, but it’s a long, loose garment, 
and seems to have something loose for the sleeves, as if she used 
to put this on and run out. I see this slip on but I don’t see any 
hat or anything, but I see her go out as though she puts this gar- 
ment on and slips out and goes down over a banking, you know; 
not a bank but a down grade, a little bit as though she runs out 
down here a little bit to some place and there she seems to get 
some flowers, you know, as though they are small wild flowers. 
Do you know anything about that? 

(No.) 

Well, near the house where she lived, like going out, it seems 
to me more like a side door. Isn't there a way that you can go 
out and go down a little bit, as though you go down a little bit of 
a decline? 

(No, there is none in the city.) 

Well, this is another place then. [Note 10.] 

(We used to live in such a place five or six years ago.) 

Well, this is more country place. (Yes.) As though she 
runs down that place and she picks flowers, you know, (Yes.) 
small wild flowers as though she was very fond of them. She 
liked that place. 

( Yes.) 

And she recalls that more to let you know that she doesn’t 
forget the past, that she goes back into that a little bit, but I see 
her, the greatest hand just at the last minute to slip on some- 
thing and run out and get a few flowers as though she just loved 
to have them about. 











[Mr. H had taken his niece with him and had asked Miss R if 
she, the niece, could be admitted into the room, and this was denied. Hence 
the niece remained in another room, and had possibly not been seen by Mrs. 
5. She was a roguish and lively girl, mischievous, but not in any bad sense.] 

10. The sunshine did go out of all our lives and I was reaching out for 
the bit of sunshine that came with this sitting. 

She now seems to wish to recall to us something of our past lives. We 
were living in Woodhaven, just east of Brooklyn, where we had a garden and 
flowers. The house stood back about 25 feet from the street and there was a 
little incline to the sidewalk, where there was a bank of about four feet. 
We had had always a pansy bed in front and roses. She had a cape that she 
used to put on to go out. It was evidently the Woodhaven house that she 
referred to. We lived there about twelve years. 
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(Yes.) 

And she says: “I’m telling you that because I want you to 
know that I have all the flowers that I can get now,” as if there 
was so many beautiful ones about her that she would just load 
you with them, just brings them to you, and you are a sort of 
practical man, you like them in a way, but you don’t make much 
fuss over them. She just gives them to you with that little 
touch of sentiment as though she wants to weave that in from 
the spiritual life too. 

Now, you know this tall, this cadaverous-looking man is con- 
stantly talking to her. Of course she didn’t know him before she 
went to the spirit, but he seems to be a help to her, as though he’s 
kind and helpful, and would look after her to do anything he 
could. Isn’t that beautiful? [Note 11.] 

(Yes.) 

Now, do you know any one commences with N that would be 
near her? Sounds like Nellie? 

(Yes.) 

Was that a friend of her’s? 

(Yes; daughter-in-law, could it be?) 

It might be, you know, but I don’t know. She just speaks of 
it as Nellie. Wait a minute and I'll get some more. She goes 
over to you now and puts her hand on your shoulder, and she 
looks into your face with such an intent look. I want to ask you 
if there’s been something, almost as if you had half said either to 
yourself or to somebody else, “I’ve got nothing to live for, I 
want to go to her,” you know, as though there’s this—the life 
gone out of you, don’t you know? 

(Yes.) 

That you want to go there. You stay but you stay mechan- 
ically. 

(Yes.) 

Well, she loves that in you, and knows what it means. That 
it’s the devotion you have to her, but she doesn’t want you to feel 
that way, because when that feeling comes it makes her in a dif- 
ferent life and in a different condition than with you. And noth- 
ing can ever take that woman away from you. Death can’t do it, 
and nothing can take her away, so that she would be unconscious 
of your love or your interest in her. The companionship that you 
two had together is not lost by her going into the spiritual life. 
[Note 12.] 





11. She still refers to this place and the flowers it was her habit to 
gather, and it seems very natural for we lived a happy life there. 

The tall man seems to be very earnest in his efforts to help and to remain 
with her. 


12. The name “ Nellie” suggested Eleanor, our daughter, but I am not 
sure. 
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You know there’s one more thing I want to tell you. It seems 
as though, did she ever lose a little child? 

( Yes.) 

Well, a tiny little one? 

(Yes.) 

I see it in her arms, and she brings it to you, as though that 
was such a cross to her when that went, and she’s found it, and 
she wants you to know it, because you'll be happy to think of her 
having the child; that when you do go instead of going into a 
strange place, it will be like going into a home, with the home re- 
lations and everything established. 

There’s another thing, too. You and she had just got to a 
place, or it seemed as though you had come to a place where you 
could take an unusual amount of comfort. I don’t know what it 
is, but it seems as though you had been going through some 
years, plans and work and all, that you had thought out and 
thought out, and just got to the place you know where it seemed 
as though life held everything for you. You understand? 

(Yes.) 

And it seemed as though that she herself would often think of 
it, that here we are just coming into this precious time when she 
has to be taken away, and the home topples over. Literally it 
does not topple over, you’re going on, but as I said in that me- 
chanical fashion. You’re trying to be brave, you’re trying to 
keep things to yourself, you don’t do much talking to the rest, 
but at the same time it’s in your mind all the time. [Note 13.] 

Now here’s a strange thing. I see a picture of a house with 
icicles all hanging down just as if it were winter. Outside is 
snow but I see these icicles hanging down. Did she pass out 
when it was winter time? 





I have said, often, “I’ve nothing to live for, I want to go to her,” and it 
is my usual feeling, and I do stay “mechanically” because I am healthy 
and the machine will run along until God directs otherwise, and I know that 
the feelings of love and devotion are well expressed. 

[A set of steps led from the house to a path which went to the street, and 
at the street was a bank or terrace. Mrs. H: often put on a cloak or 
shawl and ran down this path to the street or to gather flowers, of which she 
had several beds in the ground. The pansy beds she liked most. It was a 
country place east of Brooklyn. 

Mrs. saw very little of her father after she left home. He was 
a farmer in Maine. 

Eleanor was the name of the daughter-in-law. She was always called 
Nellie, and Mrs. H was very fond of her.] 

13. We lost the child in 1878, as I have stated before, and she does reach 
to my affection in suggesting it and the pleasure to come in my own home- 
coming. Our child died in her arms. 

We truly had come to a place in life when we could take comfort. Our 
children are grown and we had no care, and were so happy with each other 
and our lives did seem joyous, and the home and all just “topples over.” 
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(No.) 

Well what is this? I wonder what these icicles mean. 

[ Pause. ] 

| thought it meant about her passing out. It seems there is 


something about them I’m sure. You haven't any idea what it 
means? 


(No.) 

I see now—perhaps I’ll get more about it afterwards—I see 
now right here [referring to box] a big letter M, and it seems 
connected with her. 

(I don’t know what’s in that box.) 

No M? 

(I don’t know. It might be there but I don’t know. No 
there is no M connected here that I know of.) 

(Miss R. to Mr. H. Connected with her?) 

Yes, there’s a letter, I’m sure of it. [Note 14.] 

(Mr. H. Oh, there might be. Yes, her mother.) 

Well, there is I know, because she puts the M right down. 
It’s a letter that’s with her and with you. Somebody who is kind 
and helpful to her, because she speaks of it, but the M doesn’t 
stand for mother. It’s the name aside from mother. 

(Yes, yes; is it Mary?) 

Yes, I think it is, because I know it isn’t the word mother. It 
may mean the mother, but it’s a name. 

(Yes.) 

And then right after that she writes a letter S on here. [refer- 
ring to box] and that seems to be somebody; I should think that 
was somebody here in the body commences with §. Do you 
know that one? 

(I know one that she was very frequently with.) 

That begins with S? 

( Yes.) 

She’s living in the body? 

(Yes.) 

That’s what she says and she’s fond of her. Seems a real 
good feeling for her. 








14. I do not feel that I am trying to be brave, but she is in my mind most 
of the time. 

Another reference to our Woodhaven home: About ten years ago there 
was a strange storm, beginning with rain, which froze. The house next to 
ours had icicles hanging from every projection. There was great cold and 
there was a beautiful show of frost figures on the windows. There was also 
a great fall of snow and drifts formed on every projection, the roof, and 
around the house; we tried to photograph it but it was all so pure white that 
we failed. However, it was a very beautiful and remarkable incident. I did 
not recall it at the sitting, but it has come to me since. 

I do not understand the reference to “M” unless it is for Mary, her 
mother’s name. 
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( Yes.) 
Then, do you know any one named Florence that she knew? 
(No.) 

Sounds like Florence. She doesn’t write anything but I just 
hear the name Florence. [Note 15.] 

Who put those things in here, anybody that you know? 

(Yes.) 

And you want to see if she could tell? 

(Yes.) 

Oh, well, I’ll see if she can. You know one of the things that 
I see in there is a flower. I can’t see through the box but right 
beside this box I see just like a dried flower. Looks like a rose. 
More like one that the leaves had all come off from. 

( Yes.) 

And it just seems as though it has some connection with her. 
There are other things in there, you know, but I see that rose out 
—you know, dried rose. Now—she belongs to you all right, this 
woman, I know. 

(Yes.) 

You know, it’s just as though it’s yours; you are her’s and she 
is yours, and there’s no question about it. It is an unusual devo- 
tion that you two have for each other and while you keep your 
own individuality, you are not always, one swallowing up the 
other, you know, in your expressions. At the same time there’s 
that unity and harmony between you two, that is unusual you 
know. Doesn’t seem to be any question about your being in har- 
mony, but sometimes since she has been gone you have thought, 
as though you have thought over things—it’s foolish,—she’s try- 
ing to make you understand that it is but as though some times 
when she would suggest to do something and you didn’t, you 
know, not inharmoniously but as though you both agreed that it’s 
better not, but since she went you would half think, well you 
might have done it ; you understand what I mean? 

(Yes.) [Note 16.] 





15. The reference to “S” I understood at the time was to myself, though 
I did not wish to say it, and when it seemed to be a female I did not wish to 
correct, but let it go on and see what would be said. 

I do not know of any “ Florence,” or any like it. 





[Mr. H did not know any Florence. It was Eleanor that put the ar- 
ticles in the box. It is possible that Florence is a mistake for Eleanor. 

The mosaic colors in the pin did make it resemble a dried flower. The 
box was not opened until Mr. H went home and he did not know what 
was in it. The statements about their attachment are perfectly accurate.] 


16. Again reference is made to the box. I do not understand the dried 
flowers, unless it may refer to the mosaic pin, the bright colors of which, with 
its flatness of appearance, might suggest the flowers. 

Again comes the devotion we felt for each other, which is all correct. 
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Well, she doesn’t want anything of that kind. She says if I 
had lived I would have been satisfied. I think it’s some special 
thing that you had talked about a good deal, and it would finally 
come your way. 

( Yes.) 

As though she would give in to you, but not like one that was 
forced to give up, but it was her judgment, and since then you 
wonder if it was not better to have done her way, and she says: 
“ No, no, No!” and do not,—because she has gone, you must not 
make it a different condition, make it just the same as if she had 
stayed; that it would have gone right on, been better in every 
way. [Note 17.] 

You know I see, there are two pictures that come to me. One 
is what I call the dining room. It seems as though I go to a front 
room here, then I go through to a second room and that seems to 
me to be more like a dining room. I should think that’s what it 
was, although I don’t see the table set up. I see a table and I 
see things about that look like a dining room and yet not a table 
set up, you understand? But I see as I stand there there’s some- 
thing as though I turn round, if I can make this plain to you. 
Give me your hand a moment, please. 

| Takes sitter’s hand and illustrates by drawing her fingers 
across the hand. | 

Here’s a front room, or here is one room, I don’t know that 
it’s front, but I go through here and | find a room going this way, 
keep on through my back will be to this one. And I turn right 
round in that room to a little place right there as though there’s 
something there that she was very fond of. It looks to me as 
though it was the dining room, but it seems to me something that 
is in back, you know, as I turn round. Have I made it plain to 
you? 

(I understand the directions. ) 

Well, now, in that place was there something, isn’t that a 
dining room? 

(1 don’t know, I don’t recognize it.) [Note 18.] 

Well, do you know, in your dining-room—we'll go to the 
dining room,—in your dining room is there a piece of silver that 
she thought a great deal of? 





There was not continued demonstrations as in new lovers, but it was all there 
and the harmony was as perfect as possible. 

17. I had been working on a machine from which I had hoped to make 
some money, and we had often talked about it. 

18. I do not understand the first part. The reference to the dining room 
I could not understand from the description of the locality and the approach 
to it. 

The description of the rooms applies best to the old house in Woodhaven. 


The table was a regular extension dining table and was covered with a red 
damask figured cover. 











Incidents. 





( Yes.) 

Well, was it an heirloom? 

( Yes.) 

Well, it seems to me that as I step into this dining room, I 
would turn round to get at that piece of silver. You understand? 

(Yes.) [Note 19.] 

Well, all she’s doing this for is evidence, you know. She 
doesn’t care anything about it, except to show you that she’s fa- 
miliar. Of course, when any one is trying to give evidence they 
get all the little things that give their identity and she turns to 
that and takes it up in her hand. It seems to me as though it was 
a piece that had been a long time in the family, and as though she 
thought a great deal of it, and she smiles when she speaks, in that 
pretty way, as though she often walks through the place too, and 
would touch the old familiar things and would be so happy to be 
there and says: “ Yet dear, these things mean nothing to me. I 
find that it’s the spirit,’ To get close to you, the dearest time of 
all is when she goes away from these rooms and you know, it 
seems as though | go upstairs. Don’t you go upstairs in your 
house? 

(Yes.) [Note 20.] 

I go upstairs and go into a room, and it’s a room where you 
sleep. And in that room where you sleep is a closet and it’s a 
place where there’s something in there and I take hold of some- 
thing that looks to me like a dress. Its’ a garment, it is more a 
grayish color. 

(Yes, yes.) [Note 21.] 

It seems to hang there and as though sometimes you would 
just go and take hold of it and you put your hands in it, and you 
almost want to put your face in it and cry. 

(Yes, yes.) 

Your face goes into the folds and it’s as near as you can get to 
her. 

(Yes.) [Note 22.] 


19. Refers to an article of silver [plated]. Perhaps 20 years ago there 
was given to us a set of table silver that had been in my family since about 
1854. The only article of this now in use is the sugar bowl which she had 
cared for, not very especially, but it happened to be the most useful. 

20. Continues the dining room, and the things there are the same as when 
she was with us. 

21. The reference to our bedroom is correct. There is a closet and her 
garments are hanging there just as she placed them. There are several that 
answer to the grayish color, 

22. and I often go in there and handle them, for it does seem to get me 
nearer to her. I bury my face in them and kiss them; it comforts me, and I 
have often thought and said that such lovers ought not to be separated, they 
should be allowed to go through life together, meet death together, and go on 
together through eternity. 
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It looks some like her and when she sees you doing that 
you’re broken up and then she just throws her arms right round 
you and kisses you over and over again, and she says: “Doesn't 
it seem a cruel thing that people who love each other as we do 
should be so cut in two.” And you know you never would have 
been ready for her to die. It seems as though there never could 
have been a more cruel time for her to die, but I believe, my little 
friend, that you never would have been ready for her and it’s only 
now that she’s able to speak to you and give you the assurance 
of her love, and to let you know that she didn’t die and her love 
didn’t die, and she is in her home. And you know sometimes 
you used to have a little way as though—this is so precious and 
so dear to her—as though some times she gets into the bed—she’s 
your wife, isn’t she? . 

( Yes.) 

Because as I see her get into the bed and she would lie there 
and you either read to her, or talk to her, after she gets into the 
bed. 

(Yes, yes.) 

Do you understand what I mean? 

(Yes, yes.) [Note 23.] 

And she says: “sometimes you can’t seem to get into bed.” 
You walk about and walk about, you can’t do it, you know, it 
seems as though you were waiting for her, as though you want to 
find her there, and you do get in, and she says: “If you only 
knew that my head is close beside yours and I’m right there with 
you, and that all through the night and the darkness I am watch- 
ing over you with love, and oh, I want you just as much as you 
want me.” ‘That’s what she says. “Sometimes it seems as 
though I couldn’t wait. I get homesick too, I want you, and 
then I come back to you, and I try to make myself sure and sure 


and sure, that some day we'll renew our life of love together.” 
[ Note 24.] 


And you know, here’s another thing, and she’s very young, she 
kept her youthful expression, (Yes) I don’t mean that she is kid- 
dish, but she has got the young heart. It’s the simple heart of a 
child, and yet, she’s strong, she’s very strong in her likes and her 


dislikes. If she didn’t like anybody, she wouldn’t have anything 
to say. You understand? 





23. Often in this bedroom if I happened to be reading, she would go to 
bed and want me to read to her of whatever I was reading. 


24. Seems to refer to present conditions in that room. Thinking of her 
I do seem to be waiting, almost expecting her to come in, and it does seem as 


if she was beside me in the old place and the general description seems abso- 
lutely correct. 
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(Yes.) [Note 25.] 

She never quarrelled, never fussed, but she had her likes and 
dislikes, but underneath all this there was that simple heart of 
the child, that when you and she were alone together it was just 
that simple life, like two children almost. 

(Yes.) 

It seems as though as I see her in this bed, and I see several 
little things like there would be, seems to be a table, you know, 
looking from the bed (Yes) as though I look out at it, and I find 
several little things, and you have a way of, after you have found 
something, like it would be a poem or some little thing, that you 
thought was pretty, that you always saved it to bring to her, 
(Yes) as though you talk it over together, little clippings and 
things like that. Now this woman, didn’t she have a Bible there? 

(Yes.) [Note 26.] 

I see it and I see her with this, like the Christian influence 
about her. 

(Yes.) 

You know she wasn’t the old-fashioned piety, but a real, true 
Christian influence about her. 

( Yes.) 

And she says: “I find, dear, nothing over here that makes me 
fear God more or love him less. I only try to understand a few 
things.”” You know I think she was like that here, that she 
didn’t try to get into theological discussions. 

( Yes.) 

She felt that she was better for having this influence, and she 
let everybody else believe what they pleased, and she went on, but 
it doesn’t make her any the less of a Christian to be able to speak 
to you. She thinks it’s God’s way of letting her love find expres- 
sion. 

Now there’s—it seems to me this is right after her funeral. I 
don’t know whether it is just before or just after but it seems as 
though I see you in this room up here. 

( Yes.) 

And I can hear something as though I hear some things said. 
Wasn't there some music at her funeral? 

(I wasn’t there, I don’t know. Yes, there was some singing 
there. ) 

I can hear it, you know. 












. She did keep her youthful spirits and was not the sort to grow old 
in that way, and her character is about as stated. 
_ 26. I did often while she would be in bed read some letter or some item 
in a paper, and quite a number of clippings which I still have. I used to cut 


out and save clippings to read to her. She kept her Bible on the bureau near 
by. 
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( Yes.) 

And it seems as though I hear this little, it is low and soft, of 
course, as it would be, but somehow, you know, seems far away 
to me as though she was hardly there herself. 

( Yes.) 

I don’t know why but I just feel so far away. Did that grieve 
you to think that you weren’t there? 

(No. I couldn’t stand it.) [Note 27.] 

I don’t know what it was, I knew there was something about 
the funeral, that she was with you, because I saw like somebody 
leading you or taking care of you at the very time that the 
funeral was on, do you know? 

( Yes.) 

Well, I wish that she could come to you so that you could see 
her. She’s—that’s what she’s trying to do. 

(Yes.) 

You know, some nights you lie on your bed with your eves 
wide open and you would say over and over again, “ Why don’t 
you come,” as though “ Why don’t you come, I’m looking for 
you, I’m watching for you, why don’t you come.” 

(Yes. ) 

And she says: “I’m there, and I try to make myself visible 
to you. The time will come when I will be,’—just as though 
she will be able for you to see her. 

(Yes.) [Note 28.] 

Now, there’s another thing I see. It is her ring. She’s got 
two or three little jewels. She wasn’t a great hand for a great 
many jewels, but there’s a ring. It isn’t a wedding ring, it is flat. 

(Yes.) [Note 29.] 

Flat, gold ring, and then there’s a round, I think, it’s her 
watch,—didn’t she have a watch that she had had a long time? 

(Not lately, 10 or 15 years ago she had one.) 

That she had had a long time? 

(Yes.) 





27. About the time of the funeral, indeed all of that day I was in our 
room. There was no singing or music at the funeral. I did feel as if her 
spirit was with me then. 

I did not go to the funeral. Before and after it I remained in our room 
upstairs. My statement about the singing was a mistake. I find from my 
children that there was no singing. 

28. I do lie in the bed and wish she would come; this all seems correct. 

I remember that Mrs. H said: “You will be able to see me before 
very long.” Miss R failed to note this. 

29. I do not understand the reference to her jewels. 

{I find on interrogating Mr. H that he understood by “jewels” 
diamonds, etc., of which Mrs. H had none. She did have a few such 
things as were enclosed in the box. There were two breast pins set with 
pearls and a ring or two.] 
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She hasn't lost it or anything? 

(It was stolen from her. But there was another one that her 
mother had, a very old one, and she had it yet.) 

That’s the one I see because I see this seems like a very old- 
fashioned watch and she only shows that as a bit of evidence. 
She did care for it, of course, because she .was very sentimental. 
Things that had been a long time she held to with that little rev- 
erence and pleasure. You understand? 

(Yes.) [Note 30.] 

Now, there’s a few things,—you seldom exchanged letters. 
You were too near together always (Yes) to ever exchange let- 
ters but there’s something as though it was written a long time 
ago almost when she was a girl, a few letters. 

(Yes.) [Note 31.] 

And they seem to be put away and there’s something because 
she shows me, it’s like a little low, I can’t tell you whether it is a 
box, or hassock, or what it is, but as though frequently you would 
find a pair of shoes on top of that in your room. 

( Yes.) 

As though she would take them and put them on that, and she 
would put them on by putting her feet on that little thing and I 
see her shoes,—she was the greatest hand to wear her shoes big. 
Of course when I say that it was “ Oh, never accuse me of wear- 
ing shoes too small” (Yes) as though she was all for the comfort 
of it. 

(Yes.) [Note 32.] 

Her personal things are all round about you, and they hold 
her. I don’t mean that they bother her, they help her rather 
than hurt her. [Note 33.] 

Then there’s another thing. You know you have fussed some 
—-not like a child, but there’s been some concern about a picture. 
It seems as though the pictures of her were taken some time ago. 
You didn’t have one lately? 


30. She had an old-fashioned watch, which was a present to Mrs. Cum- 
mings, given about 1854 by the ladies of Bromfield St. church while her hus- 
band was pastor there. It has an inscription in the case. Mrs. C gave 
it to my wife some years [5 or 6] ago. My son carries it now. 


31. When we were separated for a time we did not write many letters. 
It did not seem necessary. 


32. I do not understand about the box or hassock. We did not have 
such a thing in our room that I remember. We did have years ago. 

My wife did always wear big, loose shoes, as I insisted on this to avoid 
trouble. 

33. Her personal things are all round about me. Nothing has been dis- 
turbed. Her things in and on the bureau, her clothes in the closet, the pic- 


tures on the walls, everything in the room as nearly as possible as she left them. 
It comforts me to have them so. 
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(Not very lately, a year or more.) 

Well that wasn’t as good as some of the older ones! 

(1 thought it was better.) 

Well, then, I’ve made a mistake. There’s something about it 
as though there’s some concern about her picture. It is a photo- 
graph, you know. 

( Yes.) 

Like a cabinet photograph, and there’s been some talk I 
should think since she went away about your having more of 
them, or something done about them, because I see this picture in 
your room, and I see some talk about somebody else wanting one. 

(There has been a great many wanted one.) 

Well haven't you thought about getting some more? 

(Yes.) 

Well, that’s what I mean, to get some more to give to the 
friends. 

(That’s right.) [Note 34.] 

Well, that’s what she says. Now there was another thing 
that I saw too a minute ago. I lose it you know. I begin to see 


it. Oh, do you know who A is, the letter A? Would that be 
connected with her? 


(No, not that I know of.) 

You don’t know Abbie, or Addie? 

(A long time ago there was an Addie.) 

That has gone over to the spirit? 

( Yes.) 

One that she was very fond of? 

(Well, they didn’t meet very often, but she was fond of her.) 

Well, I couldn’t make out whether it was Abbie or Addie, but 
she writes the name and she says: “I have seen her, and we 
are very happy to be together again,” you know, just as though, 
it was, a pleasing little way. You know I think it was her father, 
that cadaverous-looking man and he was helping. [Note 35.] 

(It might have been. Her father was a tall, cadaverous man, 
and wore that hat.) 

Now, you ask her a question and I will see if she can answer 
you. 

(Out loud?) 


Yes. You need not ask anything that’s a leading question, 
you know. 





34. There was a picture taken by my son, perhaps seven years ago. We 
were seated at a table in our W oodhaven house. I was reading a paper, sh- 


was playing “ solitaire.” There has been a good many copies of this asked for 
by friends. 


35. There was an “ Addie,” wife of a cousin. My wife was very fond of 
Addie, who died about 5 or 6 years ago. 
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(Tell me, how you have appeared to me, or what has oc- 
curred? I will repeat that question. Tell me what occurred 
when you have appeared to me.) 

Well, you know, I see—aren’t there two doors to get into your 
room ? 

(Yes.) 

One from a hall and one from another room? 

( Yes.) 

Because I see a door slightly ajar like to another room. 

( Yes.) 

And I see as though she comes right from that, not from the 
hall but from that other room (Yes) and stands, you know, right 
near you in your own room, and then fades away. 

(Yes.) 

As though she comes nearer to you, and you would think you 
were going to see her a little more definitely, and then fades away. 
You understand what I mean? 

( Yes.) 

And there seems to be a smile on her face, and there was a 
death-like look, not as she was, when she went away, but goes 
back to older times (Yes) and she says: “I want you to think 
of me as young and strong.” 

(Yes.) [Note 36.] 

And there’s something else I wanted to say to you right away. 
You know, was she fond of candy? 

( Moderately.) 





36. I was anxious to have her say how she had seemed to appear to me 
in my dreams. There are two doors to our room, one from the hall and an- 
other to a room in front of the house occupied by my son and his wife. In 
my dream I was not in our room but seemed to be sitting by a window in this 
front room. She seemed to come from our room, opened the door to the 
front room, and stood leaning against it, looking about in a dazed sort of a 
way; her hair seemed disarranged as if she had come from a bath and she was 
dressed in a strange brown garment. I rushed to her, put my arms around her 
saying: ‘Glory to God! He promised me you would come.” She said: 
“Prof. H. says”—[I interrupted with—“ What has Prof. H. to do with 
us? ”’]—she went on with “ See Prof. H.,” and I awoke. I could not remem- 
ber the name she gave, it seemed like Hoskins, Haskins, Hopkins, or some 
such name—this was about May Ist. I went over names in the New York 
Directory, but could not find any that I recognized, and for a long time tried 
to find that name. 

June 9 in a Sunday paper I saw an article on Psychology by Prof. James 
H. Hyslop. As I saw the name I was strongly impressed that this was the 
name I wanted, and the next day wrote to Dr. Hyslop, and had an interview, 
which resulted in my visiting Mrs. Chenoweth for this sitting. So she did 
not seem to come from the other room to our room as said; just the other 
way. So the reply did not seem to be correct. However, I regard this direc- 
tion to Dr. Hyslop as the most wonderful thing in this matter. 

I did not know Dr. Hyslop and recall having heard of him in some way 
previously, but his name could not have occurred to me. 

















94 Journal of the American Society for Psychical Research. 





I see—I must tell you exactly what I see—they seem to be 


round, more like mints, you know, those round clean-looking 
candies. 


( Yes.) 

Well they’re like mints, soft and shiny. 

( Yes.) 

And as though in this room, not your sleeping room, but in 
this room that you would come through the door, you know. 

( Yes.) 

And then down here, and there I see her step along and pick 
one up, you know. Did you ever have any up there? 

( Yes.) 

Well, everything is to take the familiar way, you know. 

(Yes.) [Note 37.] 

Now another thing. She feels the cold awfully when she goes 
out. It seems as though the cold goes right through her. While 
she loves it, she just goes right out into it, and gets fresh and 
vigorous, and when she comes in, wanted to get where it was 
warm, that little girlish way. Now, I don’t know whether the 
icicle-picture had anything to do with that, but seems as though 
when she got older she got more to dread the cold, as though she 
got more “I don’t want to go out, it is too cold,” while she used 
to love it so much. 

(Yes.) [Note 38.] 

Now there’s a letter comes here, a W, that she writes, but 
that’s in connection with a man. Do you know a William that 
she would know? 

(Yes.) 

Is that you? 

(No; an old man.) 

Somebody here in the body? 

(Oh, then, not the one I was thinking of.) 

It is somebody alive, because she speaks of it. The one you 
were thinking of was Uncle William, wasn’t it? 

(Yes.) 

She says, not Uncle William, but somebody that they call 
Will, that’s alive. 

( Yes.) 

You understand? 

( Yes.) 





37. She was moderately fond of candy. About a year before she died 
we visited her sister at Bethlehem, Pa., and she bought some large candy mints 


made by the Moravian sisters there. hese mints were not liked much at our 
home and they lay about for some time, not eaten. 


38. An excellent description of her feelings about cold and cold weather. 
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Because she makes the distinction between the two. [Note 
39. 

ai I don’t know why it is,—the young girl in here, she 
speaks about her so much, she’s so dear to her, (Yes) and she 
says: “I’m glad she came; I wish I could be sure of my power 
to go on if she came in, but I know you will tell her how glad I 
am to send my love to her.” 

(Yes.) [Note 40.] 

Then there’s another letter that comes here, F. 

(Yes.) 

Do you know that? 

( Yes.) 

Is that you? 

(No.) 

It isn’t the girl, is it? 

(No.) [Note 41.] 

Well she puts it down any way. I’m anxious to get your 
name I don’t know what todo. I think she wants to too. Is the 
last letter of your first name s? 

(No.) 

Is S the first letter? 

(Yes.) 

S a—is that right? 

(Yes.) 

m—are you Samuel? 

(Yes.) 

She calls you, sometimes she calls you Samuel and sometimes 
Sam? 

(Yes.) 

She’s rather a dignified woman, you know, but, “ God bless 
you, Samuel!” that’s what she says. 

[Sitter affected. ] 

You mustn’t cry. I know it’s your heart’s love that comes 
































39. When the “William” was mentioned I could not remember any 
William, except her Uncle William, who went to California many years ago. 
He wrote a few times and it was not known by us what ever became of him, 
and there has been much discussion in the family about him. He was the only 
one I could think of then. However, along in August—this sitting was June 23 
—I was informed of the death of William Salter, who was accidentally shot 
July 12th, dying August 4. This Wm. S. was the son of a dear friend of 
my wife and we were much attached to the young man, who was 19 years old, 
His father is a sea captain and with his mother have been away voyaging about 
four years. William was living with friends near Boston. 

40. “Edith,” her niece, first mentioned page 11, seems to interfere and 
take up her thoughts, and her expressions of her love to Edith seem perfectly 
natural and correct. 


41. The letter “F” I cannot account for, unless it refers to our son 
Frank, or her brother Frank, Edith’s father. 
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out in the tears, but if you could know how her arms are about 
you just for the instant, and how she is so sure that no power in 
heaven or earth can keep her away from you, and that as long as 
you live she will walk beside you, you wouldn’t feel quite so bad. 
I know what it is, it’s the lonely heart, it’s the companionship of 
life, that you are missing, but she is going to be engaged all the 
time in making evident her presence to help you and she says: 
“How good of you to come way over here to see me,” but you 
would say to yourself, that you would go across oceans to see 
her, you know. There’s just that about it. [Note 42.] 

Now, there’s another thing. Here’s a pretty little thing she 
shows me, it’s an album, and in that album there’s a small picture, 
it is like a photograph, only it is a card size, and it looks like one 
of you and one of her. 

(Yes.) 

Taken a long time ago, side by side, you know. 

(Yes.) 

And she shows me that in the album. You understand? 

(Yes.) 

And she says: “ That’s the way we are together, side by side 
all through life, and it will be the happiest day of my life when I 
see you coming over here to me.” ‘That’s what she said. 

(Yes.) [Note 43.] 

[Pause. Miss R. affected.] 

Do you think I’m doing well, Miss R ? 

(Miss R. Yes.) 

Do you know a G that she would be interested in? 

(Mr. H. No.) 

I couldn’t tell whether it was Jennie or Jeanne. 

(No.) 

It is a girl that’s alive. 

(I don’t recall any.) 


42. When I arrived at Mrs. Chenoweth’s house I gave my card, S. P. 
Hatfield, to Mr. Chenoweth at the door. Miss R says that Mrs. Cheno- 
weth did not see it, but that I am not sure of and the name might have been 
given to her. Hence I am not sure but she knew how to act about the “ §S,” 
and when the second letter “a” was given, the word Samuel followed natu- 
rally. My wife never called me Samuel, it was “Sammy” or “ Sam,” and I 
do not believe she would use the word as stated. As to the affection de- 
scribed, it seems to be exactly correct. 

When telling my children that I was going to Boston for the sitting, they 
wondered why a medium could not be found in New York. I said I did not 
care: “I would cross oceans or continents to find her.” 


43. In 1865 I was a soldier, and after fighting was over, I was stationed 
near Richmond, Va. She came to be with me during the summer and we had 
a photograph taken of a group. It was atin-type. We put it in an album and 
I seldom saw it, but remembered it. I was seated in a camp chair and she 
was standing by my side, a little behind, with her hand on my shoulder. 
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I don’t see her name. I wanted to get her’s, if I could. You 
can ask her something else, if you want to now. 

(About the grandchildren; what are they doing, or how are 
they? She loved them.) 

She does now just the same. There isn’t any one of those 
grandchildren begins with G, is there? 

(No.) [Note 44.] 

Sounds like 

(Would it be Catherine, or Helen?) 

Didn’t we have a Helen a long time ago? 

(Miss R. I don’t remember it.) 

(Mr. H. Yes we did.) 

[1 have not the slightest remembrance of the name Helen be- 
ing given. It may refer to the Nellie previously mentioned. } 

Yes we did Miss R . Well she speaks of Helen, as 


though she was such a dear, she is so bright. Do you see Helen 
often? 


( Yes.) 
Well, doesn’t she sometimes, or didn’t she come and lean on 


your knee, and look up into your face, and talk about her grand- 
mother? 


(No.) 

Well, who is that child that does that? 

(Well, she did come and lean on my knee once or twice and 
ask if her grandmother was upstairs. ). 

Well, I saw her as though she leaned on your knee, and spoke 
of her grandmother in such a way that it kind of broke you up. 

(Yes.) 

And she says: “I was there then, the dear little thing! I 
want to come near enough so that they can see me. I don’t want 
them to forget me.” She wouldn’t want them to any way, she 
wants them to remember her, and wants to be talked about. She 


doesn’t want her things to be put aside, she wants them to be 
talked about. 


(Yes.) [Note 45.] 

Now, there’s another thing, I go outside, there is a woman 
lives away from your house, but that she’s fond of; I don’t know 
whether it’s her sister or whether it is a friend, but it is somebody 





44. Neither of our grandchildren has a name beginning with “G.” I do 
not recall any Jeannie or person with G. in name. 

45. There seems to be a confusion here in the names of Helen and 
Nellie. Little Helen did come to me, putting her hands on my knee, and ask, 
“Where’s Grandma?” “Is she upstairs?” and it did break me up. This 
was before the funeral, while the body was in the house. The grandchildren 
are too young to remember her, but I try to keep on talking to them about 


her. As I have said before, her things are not put aside, and they are talked 
about. 
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that came, I should think was there at the funeral, but went away 
afterwards. 

(Yes.) 

Went a little distance? 

(Yes.) 

An old lady? 

(Yes.) 

Wasn't that her sister? 

(Yes.) 

She speaks of her. She’s more feeble than your wife is, and 
right after she says that, she writes Harriet. 

(I don’t know Harriet. I know Henrietta.) 

Is it connected with her? 

( Yes.) 

I thought it was Harriet. She writes it right down. They 
are sisters? 

(Yes.) [Note 46.] 

Well, that’s what it means. “She seems to have grown so 
feeble since I went away,” as though she couldn’t quite get over 
it. Everybody loved her. She was that kind of a woman 
They would be so fond of her, that they were all broken up when 
she went away to the spirit. 

Now she wants to speak to the grandchildren and to you, and 
to all, and not in the general sense. She says if you will meet 
me every night I will see what I can do towards making real my 
companionship with you. You know she used to pray. 

(Yes.) [Note 47.] 

And I can see her as she kneels to pray with you. She says: 
“ Now we will ask God to harmonize and ask him to help us to 
make this just as we always have everything.” So I think if you 
take a certain hour, say at half past nine, any hour that is agree- 
able to you, and just make that your trysting hour with her that 





46. My wife’s sister, whose home is in Bethlehem, Pa., was at the funeral, 
and went away the next day. My wife was very fond of that sister. I think 
her age is nearly 60 and she is beginning to look old. 


47. It may be that she is more feeble than my wife was, as she has so 
many ailments, but seems to be vigorous enough. Her name is Henrietta. I 
do not know that Henrietta has grown any more feeble although she was 
much depressed by her sister’s death. 

My wife was generally beloved and those who knew her have been sincere 
in feeling her loss. 

As to meeting her, I have often desired it very much and every night I 
do have my thoughts on her, and it seems as if our spirits do commune. Her 
love comes to me from somewhere and our loves mingle, and we are happy in 
this. It may be telepathy from her. I am inclined to believe that it is pos- 
sible. I often ask her to tear aside this veil of my mortal body that hides her 
from my eyes. It seems correct that such things do occur. Why not with us? 
The references to prayer are perfectly correct. 





Incidents. 99 


she will come to you; and you sit calmly and 9s to see her, I 
believe you will see her. i don’t believe there was ever a more 
devoted spirit than her’s to you, and I believe she will be able to 
make you see her, and that the consciousness of her physical pres- 
ence,—you know that that is almost physical from her spiritual 
purpose, will be with you. [Note 48.] 


(Can she speak of having visited me already ?) 

She says she has, you know. 

(Then I have seen her?) 

Oh, yes. [Note 49.] 

(Can she say what occurred ?) 

You mean about your speaking to her? Did you say this to 
her? ‘“ How long will it be before I come to you?” 

(Not aloud, but I have often thought it.) 


It seems to me that she catches that thought from you, and 
she just shakes her head as though she does not know, but what- 
ever the day or the hour, she will be there, as though sh’e just 
sure to be there to see you. Now you know although you were 
not at her funeral, you did see her body after she died, didn’t you? 

(No.) 

Didn’t you? 

(No, I couldn’t bear it.) 

Well, did they ask you to go? 

(Yes.) [Note 50.] 


Because it seems as though I see her body, as though some- 
body is talking to you, and saying: “ Why she looks so beautiful 
(Yes) you would feel better if you did see,’ And yet you wanted 
to remember her more as she was. 

(Yes.) [Note 51.] 


I don’t think you had any special thought about it. Only that 
you couldn't. 


( Yes.) 


48. It is perfectly true that “there was ever a more devoted spirit than 
her’s to you” and it seems as if mine to her’s is the same. 


49. I was still anxious to get a more decided statement of her appear- 
ances to me in my dreams. There have been three of these. I really believe 


that she did come for my imagination could not have conjured up the scenes I 
saw. 


50. I have often said, when feeling that I was communing with her spirit, 
“ How long will it be before I come to you?” 
I did not see her body after death; somebody asked me if I would like to, 


‘saying about the words given, but I was only thinking of her as when living 
and wanted no other. 


5i. When my wife was placed in the coffin my daughter-in-law came 
into the room and asked me if I wanted to see my wife, and I said, “ No.” 
She replied: “ She looks so beautiful.” But I refused to go in. 
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It seems overpowering. You didn’t even think it out def- 
initely to yourself. 

( Yes.) 

And she says: “ Here I am. Who would have believed it? 
Here I am home, just as real, just as tangible to myself, and I 
want to be just as tangible to you.” You know she had an aw- 
fully pretty little way. She would often come along to you, 
sometimes she touches you on your shoulder, but often she comes 
along as though she would smooth out the wrinkles on vour fore- 
head, but she says: “ You took care of me; got everything ready 
and looked after everything. Oh, I am the one to miss you dear, 
because those attentions and the thought and the loving care no 
one else can ever give me, but I am not unhappy, and I don’t want 
you to be unhappy. I am peaceful because I know that the aw- 
fulness of death is not as awful as we thought.” That’s what she 
says. [Note 52.] 

(She has appeared to me two or three times. I wish she 
would tell what occurred, how it came.) 

You mean where she came? 

(No, I wish she would relate some occurrence of her appear- 
ance as I have been asleep.) 

Oh, you mean in your dreams? 

( Yes.) 

Well, tell me, once did she seem to you like an angel, as if she 
was beckoning to you? 

(No.) 

I don’t see it then. She doesn’t show it to me. I think she 
would like to but I don’t catch that now. Do you think I ought 
to go now? [Addressed to Miss R———. ] 

(Miss R. The time is up.) 

Do you feel better now? 

(Mr. H. Oh, yes.) _— te 





52. The remarks a deleatilias “Here I am,” seem just right and similar 
thoughts came to me and are a great consolation to my loneliness and sorrow. 

53. I was still trying to get a more definite statement as to her coming to 
me, but it failed. 

As stated in my review of the stenographic notes of the sitting, there have 
been, what seems to me, three appearances of her spirit which I consider super- 
normal and as true to me as if I had been awake and not in dreamland. 

My wife died at 2 A. M., Saturday, March 23, 1907. I left Rockaway 
Beach, where the body was, Sunday night quite late and came to our Brooklyn 
home. I was in a highly disturbed condition,—like a “ brainstorm,”—I could 
not rest. I believed that her spirit was with me and talked with it as I 
would have talked to her, and used the words: 


“Where’er in the universe thy spirit may be 
I summon thee, dearest, abide thou with me.” 
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All right. I’m sorry I can’t stay longer. 
(Can Sunbeam see her favorite niece sometime? This one 
that’s in the other room?) 


Oh, yes, indeed, I will do so, if she can come, is that what you 
mean ? 


(Yes, have it arranged?) 


Miss R———-, you will arrange it sometime, won’t you? 
(Miss R. Yes.) 
Good by. You want me to go out now, Miss R————?) 


(Miss R. Well, yes.) 
| The sitting lasted a little less than an hour and ahalf. After 
the sitting Mr. H. talked a few moments with Mrs. Chenoweth. 
He began to tell her some of his dreams. He turned to me, and 
said, “ The sitting is over. I suppose I can tell now, can’t I?” 






I felt sure she would come and be manifest to me Sunday night. I do not 
know the time. I dreamed that there was a clap of thunder and a flash of 
lightning, simultaneously, quickly followed by a sound as if some woven cloth 
fabric was being torn; this came twice. I seemed to be standing on the roof 
of an extension to our house and thought that must have been very close by; 
I wonder if the fire engines will come; then it seemed as if our house had 
been struck by some great sword or cleaver and cut down through the roof to 
the second floor where our room is, and level to where I was standing. I 
could see the wreck of timbers and the sky and stars through the opening. I 
was wondering what this meant, when she seemed to come to me from behind, 
put her arms arourfd my neck and say “I couldn’t leave you so, love! I had 
to come to you.” I turned my head toward the left to look at her and she 
kissed me several times on the cheek above my beard at the place known to us 
as her “kissing place” and I awoke, still feeling the pressure of her arms 
around my neck, and a strange thrill that pervaded me. It was somewhat like 
a strong electric shock, but perfectly smooth, cool and very pleasant to me. I 
lay awake enjoying the feeling of the pressure of her arms and the strange 
thrill, but these gradually faded out, lasting perhaps ten minutes. The next 
day I wrote down the occurrence, just as I write it now. I was impressed 
that it was really her, for I thought that no imagination of mine could so 
arrange that scene and leave the thrill that came. 

The next time was about April 15. I dreamed that we were together, 
somewhere, hand in hand, walking. We each knew the conditions, that she 
was a spirit and I a mortal and felt that the time was very short, so I eagerly 
asked, “ Did you come to me that time?” She said: “Yes.” “ Why did you 
make such a racket?” “Oh that was because you never would be startled at 
any sudden noise, and I thought I would try to scare you,” and she looked at 
me in a mischievous way as she used to when young. I asked her two more 
questions, hurriedly, and she answered, then I woke. I lay for some time go- 
ing over it all and trying to fix the matter in my mind to remember and to 
write it down. I thought it all secure in memory and went to sleep. In the 
morning I could not remember the two questions and her answers, but I am 
sure that she came to me thus. 

The third and last time, I dreamed as told previously in the review, when 
she directed me to Prof. Hyslop. I now think that there will be no more. 
Her effort was to put me in communication with some medium through whom 
she could communicate directly and satisfy me of her presence and her love, 
and that death cannot part us. Love is the supreme power in the universe. It 
is the Almighty One, Himself. He has brought us together, given us this 
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I replied: “ You may have another, but of course, you can tell, if 
you want to.” I didn’t note down the dreams. His wife seems 
to have appeared to him and it was through a dream that he was 
directed to Dr. Hyslop. He heard the words distinctly: “See 
Prof. H.” I make these memoranda here in case Mr. H. should 
have other sittings, and these dreams or appearances, I think 
there were three of them, should be referred to in the trance. | 





crowning blessing of life, in the love we have, and He will not allow it to 
fail. It is immortal and I am consoled by these thoughts or beliefs. I shall 
soon be with her and this separation will make the reunion inexpressibly 
happy forever. 

I feel that there are so many things true in the report of the sitting, that I 
am compelled, almost against my will, to accept it as absolute proof that it 
was indeed her that prompted the messages. I have always been doubtful of 
these things and slow to accept, but now am satisfied. 

















Correspondence. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 
LETTER OF SIR OLIVER LODGE. 





[The following is a series of notes jotted down by Sir 
Oliver Lodge and sent to us in a friendly letter. The notes 
offer a favorable opportunity to explain some things which 


could not well be mentioned except in reference to remarks 
of the kind.—Editor. ] 

























I have just read your review [November Journal] of my paper 
in the last number of [English] Proceedings. Perhaps a few re- 
marks may be convenient :— 

Page 662, line 1—I am surprised that you should consider that 
the name of Thompson had no value because she had met the 
man years before as a sitter. I do not see what that matters; she 
had met hundreds of sitters before. I feel sure that Hodgson re- 
garded the name Thompson as evidential, when it came under the 
circumstances without any previous clue. 

Page 663.—I do not know on what ground I am supposed to 
believe that an imperfect condition of personality prevails. I 
must have expressed myself badly if I suggested that. 

Page 664.—The name “ Earnest” is spelt wrong, but that is 
a detail. 

Page 668-9.—The fact that the first extract is from Mrs. 
Thompson and the second from Mrs. Piper is hardly emphasized 
enough to catch the eye of a reader. It is, for what it is worth, 
fairly important and of the nature of a cross- correspondence. 

Page 671.—I see you say that the view mentioned is not de- 
fended by me. But in my judgment the extracts made do defend 
that view. At any rate I am not likely to defend any views of 
that sort more strongly than I have done there. 

Page 664.—The bit about your paper struck me as rather 
good. But, as you say, it is difficult to be sure how much Mrs. 
Thompson may directly have heard somehow, though the chances 
are very strong against it. 

In my judgment one of the striking things in my paper is the 
“Lodge and Liverpool” episode in the Isaac Thompson portion 
of Dr. Hodgson’s sitting. 

I left out a quantity of Isaac Thompson matter for the sake of 
brevity. It seems useless to put in more than people will read, 
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and it appears to me that no Report will ever be convincing. It 
is only when people are familiar with the circumstances that the 


fine shades and personal touches have an influence which is hard 
to resist. 


I have no doubt that at least some readers of the sum- 
mary devoted to the Report of Sir Oliver Lodge in the recent 
number of the English Proceedings (Vol. XXIII) may have 
supposed that I was taking more exceptions to his views than 
was actually the fact, and hence the notes by him offer a de- 
sirable opportunity to call attention to the method which lies 
behind the discussions in this Journal. 

In my remark about the getting of the name Thompson I[ 
had in mind a distinction which I did not explain and which | 
took for granted the sceptic would understand, namely, the 
fact that the earlier sittings with the Thompson family 
brought Mrs. Piper into such a connection with its members 
that we might assume her acquaintance with the son who was 
a sitter on the day before getting the name. I was looking 
at the facts as a scientific sceptic, not as one who accepts the 
Piper case as free from that sort of suspicion. Personally I 
agreed and agree with Sir Oliver Lodge in the estimate of the 
fact, and was only making a concession to the sceptic who 
thinks you commit the unpardonable sin if you believe before 
he does. I personally accept a great deal as evidence which 
I would not press, or perhaps admit, as a scientific critic try- 
ing to awaken the interest of our blind Philistines. Person- 
ally I think there is much that some day will be accepted as 
evidence which the prejudices of the present age wil not see 
or admit. ‘There are many facts in our records which have 
great importance and which are not explicable by any recog- 
nized principles of psychology, but which academic and other 
self-made authorities like to confuse by referring them to 
various supposed causes which are in fact only names for the 
darkest ignorance. ‘This saves investigations and imposes on 
the minds of laymen. ‘To avoid quarrelling with that class I 
am in the habit of conceding points to it for the sake of argu- 
ment, and this admission regarding the name Thompson was 


one of those admissions, tho personally I agree with Sir 
Oliver Lodge. 
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In regard to the question of “imperfect personality” I 
may have misunderstood Sir Oliver Lodge, but it was his 
expression, referring to the difficulty of communicating, in 
which he said: “It appears to involve something less than 
full consciousness,” that I had in mind in my remark, and I 
thought Sir Oliver Lodge was conceding the position which 
Dr. Hodgson and myself had taken regarding the mental 
state during communication. It is possible that our differ- 
ence—if difference there be—is only one of terms and per- 
sonal associations in their meaning. Iam open to correction 
here and am not going to make any reprisals. 

On the other points, save perhaps one, I am quite in 
agreement with Sir Oliver Lodge, and my language, if it ap- 
pears to indicate a difference, is only intended to recognize 
fringes of meaning which the critic wants noticed and not 
slurred over. I did not wish to be blind to possibilities be- 
yond the point of view which I admit, and hence I do not wish 
to be understood as seriously controverting Sir Oliver Lodge 
on these points. 

Whether we agree on the matter of publishing details of 
records, whatever they are, depends on the object in view. 
For arousing interest and inducing further investigation I 
would unhesitatingly agree that excerpts would be all that is 
necessary, and that is what I understand to be the point of 
view of Sir Oliver Lodge, and for that matter the English 
Society. On the other hand, if we intend the work to be 
completely scientific the details should be published, and it 
was as much to suggest my own point of view that I made 
the reference to this omission from Sir Oliver Lodge’s Report 
as it was to intimate my own thirst for such details. It may 
not yet be the time to print all details. People will differ on 
this point, and there are objections from many persons that 
such tedious details should be printed at all. But I am cer- 
tain that the scientific man some day will demand them to the 
full extent and it is only in anticipation of this and for the 
purpose of fulfilling what I think a scientific necessity that I 
have stood by this policy and expressed the desire to see the 
full details of Sir Oliver Lodge’s Report, tho conceding that 
omissions are perfectly justifiable from his point of view. 
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What I am extremely desirous of seeing done is a minute ex- 
amination of the psychological processes of medium’s minds, 
whether entranced or not, and this can be done only by a 
careful study of the material which we treat as non-evidential 
‘ and possibly subliminal. If it be not subliminal, it will throw 
light upon the mental conditions of the communicator, and 
that is quite as important a problem in the field as any that 
we have to face. The investigation of that will have to come 
some day, and discussion can only be on the present policy or 
the question whether it is time to try this issue. On this 
question men will differ and I did not mean so much to criti- 
cize by my remark as I meant to express my preference for 
the ideal scientific method. 


JAMES H. HYSLOP. 














Book Review. 


BOOK REVIEWS. 


. Wise-Knut. By Bjornstjerne Bjornson. Translated from the 
Norwegian by Bernard Stahl. Brandu’s, 767 Lexington Ave- 
nue, New York. Price $1.00. 


This little book of one hundred and twenty-six pages reminds 
us of X+Y=Z, the account of a remarkable case in a Southern 
state. Persons interested in physic research have no doubt heard 
of it from the work of Mr. Myers. The Norwegian author has 
here given us a running record of a similar case in his country and 
the details recall the witchcraft of New England, persecution and 
all, and also the stories of healing and demoniac possession of the 
New Testament. Wise-knut was an epileptic and hysteric of 
Norway who went into trances, found lost articles, cured diseases, 
and performed all sorts of unusual things to the astonishment and 
conversion of his countrymen. The story is not told in a scien- 
tific manner, but the psychic researcher can pick out the incidents 
which have the support of better attested facts, and may read the 
book with profit, if not for proving a theory, certainly for corrob- 
orating the existence of phenomena which require investigation. 
It confirms the view of Prof. Sidgwick that it has been the scandal 
of science to have neglected the investigation of such claims. 

Les Phenomenes Psychiques et Supernormaux. By Dr. Paul Joire. 

Vigot Freres, Editeurs, Paris. 1909. 

This is rather an exhaustive work of 570 pages on the whole 
field of psychic research. It is a work that should be translated 
into English, as it follows well such books as that of Ochorovics 
and treats of many phenomena which his does not touch. The 
subjects treated are “exteriorization of sensibility,’ multiple per- 
sonality, abnormal dreams, haunted houses, telepathy, crystal 
visions, “mental audition,’ typtology, automatic writing with lucid- 
ity, lucidity in spontaneous and experimental somnambulism, pre- 
monitions, telekinesis, levitation, apparitions, and the phenomena 
of Eusapia Palladino. No definite conclusion is stated, except 
that every step in advance of our knowledge is accompanied by 
a corresponding extension of our ignorance. There is no attempt 
to enforce any spiritistic interpretation of the phenomena as a 
whole, whether this be a theistic theory of things toward which 
such facts do not point or a theory of communication with the 
dead, to which many of the facts do not point evidentially. 

The first topic of interest to a critic is that in which Dr. Joire 
defends the “exteriorization of sensibility.” By this he means 
that certain experiments prove or seem to prove an extension of 
sensibility beyond the periphery of the body, while it is suspended 
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within those limits. ‘The question which the sceptic would raise 
would be whether he had adequately excluded the possibilities of 
suggestion. The description of the experiments is not in all 
cases full enough to assure us that he had excluded that explana- 
tion. But the evident care with which he had experimented and 
the fact that he recognized that this objection would be raised 
make them interesting experiments on any theory, and the most 
that we can say is that we should require some hypothesis about 
a soul to render the description itself intelligible, according to the 
ordinary materialistic theory of the body and its limitations. But 
to concede a soul in such cases would be to assume perhaps much 
more than even a spiritist might need to suppose. One point of 
doubt about such results is that they seem not to have been con- 
firmed in other countries or to any extent by other experimenters. 
This may not be the fault of the author or of his countrymen, for it 
is certain that no serious attempt has been made elsewhere to re- 
peat these experiments, and we must remain ignorant of their 
value until they have been tried again. They are not impossible as 
facts, but their peculiar character and limitations make it neces- 
sary to repeat them on a large scale before being certain of their 
character and implications. Once concede an “astral body” or a 
spiritual substance which can partly release itself from the grosser 
physical body and the “exteriorization of sensibility” becomes a 
clear possibility, and would perhaps coincide with certain phe- 
nomena that come within the purview of psychic research in 
other fields. Apart from such presuppositions the phenomena 
must be considered exceedingly anomalous, and scepticism will 
claim its rights for awhile. 

Similar remarks might be extended to the efforts to photo- 
graph thoughts and spirits. The author seems to regard this as 
more possible than yet appears to the present critic. 

But the facts in the volume are fully and fairly stated and 
that is the important thing. The student of these things, how- 
ever, cannot but feel all the pressure of scepticism when having to 
deal with the whole subject. We are not ready in physical 
science, in spite of its advance far beyond the older materialistic 
conceptions, to launch out upon the vast sea of hypotheses that 
seem to be provoked by this anomalous phenomena, even if one 
field of them suggests or proves the existence of discarnate intel- 
ligence. Whatever doubts other theories of the supernormal may 
have they are sure to extend their influence to this one, and the 
man of the world would place them all under the ban of doubt. 
But I fear that his doubts would be more directed against the facts 
than the assumed explanations of them. This policy, however, 
concedes their meaning if once admitted, and science is not going 
to escape the investigation of them. 





